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; “THE most luxurious car ever built—ideal for’ ” 8 Di engine is the fist consideration; the prod- 
a the opera, calling,-and shopping, because of uct of brains and } skill of men identified with 

the protection its brougham body affords from in- = Shuilding sicker % , for, «not s,- but 
clement’ weather—luxurious in its furnishings, 3 "years—over forty! This i s a they : why. coal 


and in its roominess, luxurious because -of the 
ease in riding, due to the length of the frame and who want the finest and smoothest funning cars, 


the steel pan which supports and protects the entire “ithe dependable kind, always buy the importéd 
mechanism. If you ever owned an automobile _machines from factories that have been making 
to know what an automobile should be, you are Sengines and motors for over a decade—a factory 
the one we most desire to have ride in,.and pass Shake =~ = el 


judgment on a “‘Decauville” car. : 


Sole American Agent’ Standard Automobile CP ianve bf New ‘York 


Licensed Importer under Selden Patent 
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Bon: > _ Garage: 
136, West SBF Street me 146-148 West 39th Street 





ee 




















Collier's for October 8 1904 


Every Elgin Watch is fully guaranteed. All jewelers 
have Elgin Watches. ‘'Timemakers and Timekeepers,” 
an illustrated history of the watch, sent free upon request to 


ELGIN NATIONAL WATCH Co., ELGIN, ILL. 
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“A complete word view of the great city’s most interesting features.”"—N. Y. World 


ROM the lion house in Bronx Park to the Statue of 

Liberty in the Bay there is not a point of interest in the 

metropolis left unvisited by the people to whom Mr. 
Hughes shows THE REAL NEW YORK. Before you 
have finished a chapter you will be as interested in the char- 
acters as in the scenes they explore. You will want to read the 
book through once for the story, again for the information, and 
then again for sheer enjoyment of its cleverness and humor. 
Mr. Mayer’s drawings are as delightful as the text-— more 
could not be said of them. 


THE REAL NEW YORK 
What a Real New Yorker Thinks 


SprinGrieco, O., July 11, 'o4. 

Tue Smarr Ser Pustisuinc Co., New York, N. Y.: 

GENTLEMEN :—To a man who used to live in New York ‘THE REAL NEW YORK” 
is as ne as a visit back home 

If there is any subject Mr. Hughes has left untouched, that appeals to the real New 
Yorker, I cannot now recall it. 

If we renegades cannot find it convenient to get back home as, [ten as we like, Mr. 
Hughes has put us in the position of Mahomet and brought the real New York to us 
We can go slumming or go to the Opera, and dine where we please every night, and, as 
he serves it to us, we can almost taste the lobster. 

I wish that every homesick New Yorker might know of this book an@ that every city 
library might have it on its shelves. 

As a trustee of the public library in this city, I propose to see that it is put on our 
next list. 

No less real and true to life are Mr. Hy. Mayer’s drawings which appear frequently 
throughout the book. They show “action” and “life” in every line. 

As an old New York newspaper man, I wish every success to this most valuable book. 
It is worth its weight in gold. Yours very truly 

WM. B. RODGERS, 

Treas. Springfield Gas Engine Co 


$1.50 Net THE SMART SET PUBLISHING CO., 452 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. 














Many social leaders in New York and other large cities 

people who demand and have the best of everything—are 
users of COLUMBIA Electric Broughams, Landaus, Landaulets, 
Hansoms, Coupes, Victoria Phaetons and Opera Busses. 1 hese 
vehicles are built from exclusive designs and are sold for private service 
only. Let us send you a handsomely printed list of prominent purchasers 
and our special Town Carriage Catalogue. 


ELECTRIC VEHICLE CO., Hartford, Conn. 
NEW YORK, 134-138 West 39th St. CHICAGO, 1413 Michigan Ave. BOSTON, 74 Stanhope St. 


Member Association Licensed Automobile 
Manufacturers. 





















M & M PORTABLE HOUSES 


Summer Cottages 

Automobile Houses 

Children’s Play Houses 
Hunters’ Cabins 
Photograph Galleries, Ete. 

Made by automatic machinery where the wood 
Better built and better looking than you 
can have constructed at home and at much less c 
Wind and water tight. Artistic in design. Con- 
structed on the Uwit System. (Panels interchange- 
able.) Houses shipped complete in every detail, 
Can be erected and ready for occupancy from 6 to 
24 hours after arrival at destination, according to 
size of house. 

NO NAILS. NO STRIKES. 
NO CARPENTERS. NO WORRY. 
Everything fits. Anyone can erect them. 
WE PAY THE FREIGHT 

Write today for catalogue. Tell us what you 
want and we will give you a delivered price at once, 


MERSHON & MORLEY COMPANY 
630 Broadway, Saginaw, Mich. 
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Says Phoebe Snow, about to go 
Upon a trip to Buffalo: 

“My gown stays white 
From morn till night 

Upon the Road of Anthracite.” 


Railroad 








People who like clean things and clean ways, appreciate cleanliness, when 
Lackawanna locomotives burn hard coal; Lackawanna tracks are 


traveling, 
Lackawanna Pullman cars run through without change between 


ballasted with stone; 


NEW YORK, CHICAGO and ST. LOUIS 


A two cent postage stamp, sent with your name and address, to T. W. LEE, General Passenger Agent 
Lackawanna Railroad, New York City, will bring prompt information regarding special rates to St. Louis 
World’s Fair. 
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For full information fill out this coupon, or write 


THE EQUITABLE LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY of the United States 
120 Broadway, New York Dept. No. 24 


1 me information regarding an Endowment for $ 
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Please ser 
if issued at years of age 
Name..... 


Address 
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Write a Postal To-day 


for my new, handsome, free prospectus of Chicago Highicnds. 
It is a guide to profitable real estate investment—a wonderfully 





interesting and instructive pamphlet for every man and woman 
who can and will save $10 a month—33 cents a day—or more 





to save $10 a 





WISH every reader of Collier’s Weekly VERY reader of Collier’s Weekly 
‘ s in a position will certain'y be interested in the 
vould drop me a wonderful tacts and figures concern- 





postal card so that I may send some very ing Chicago and Chicago Highlands 
2 I matter concerning whic nh are given in my new prospectus. 
Chicago Highlands, the new industria Every person who wants to be well 
Chicag informed should read this prospectus and 
This enterprise, backed by an associa- thus store up a littl: of the wonderful 
vealthy New York, Chicago and knowledge it contains, even if he has no 
Milwauke ness men, has interested idea of ever investing in a piece of real 

e more that any other real estate opera- 

} 









> during Special Offer 


a of ex r ce as a real estate broker. 
I am offering, exclusively to Collier’s 
Weekly readers, a few of the choicest Jots 


The Great Degree of Certainty 


It is an enorm nterprise, and ye at Chicago Highlands at prices ranging 


| 
| 
| 





t dea ation of the property for a ma from $190 to $310 each. These prices 
manufacturing center, the almost unlimited are net when investors pay in monthly 
capital back h i nd the many powerful in- installments of $10 a month per lot. A discount is allowed 
fluences which a ed to bring.in large manu- for cash. Chicago is the fastest growing city in the world and 
facturing enterprises, insure a degree of success which I real estate in and about Chicago is, therefore, the best pos- 
do not consider possible at any other point on the North sible investment. 
American Continent Many of the facts and figures given in my prospectus 
I believe that every single investor at Chicago High- are so remarkable that few people would telieve them if 
lands will make a great deal more profit on his investment they were not proven. I will guarantee to prove, to your 
than can be made by investing in real encete anywhere else entire satisfaction, absolutely every statement made in my 


at the present time advertising and in my printed matter. 


Years of Careful Planning A $327 Lot Sold for $10,000 


For instance, | tell in my prospectus about a lot in an 


The members of the enormously wealthy association iudustrial suburb of Chicago (not as well located as Chi- 
back of this enterprise got together about ten years ago and cago Highlands) which cost $327, and which increased in 
quietly bought up thousands of acres of land at the junction value at an average rate of $965 a year for ten consecutive 
of the Chicago and Northwestern and the Elgin, Joliet and vears. 1 prove this statement positively by giving the 
Eastern Railroads. ‘They have held this land for a number names and addresses of the owners, the. exact location of 
of years without any effort at development, waiting for the lot, the names of owners of surrounding property, etc. 
more prosperous times and for the greater development of 


the city of Chicago itself. Why I Am An Expert 

When you consider that I have offices.of my own in 
fourteen of the principal cities in the United States, and 1 
have agents working for me in more than 2,000 of the 
smaller towns and cities throughout the country, and that 
I have been spending more than $100,000’a year for a 
number of years in advertising my business, and that as a 
A Year's Preliminary Work result of these facilities practically every investment enter- 
prise that has been launched anywhere in this country dur- 


In the meantime, extraordinarily advantageous conces- 
sions have been granted by the two railroads and successful 
negotiations have been carried on with numerous large man- 
ufacturers with a view of bringing their plants to Chicago 


Highlands. 





For the past year I have been assisting the ( 20 : . : 
Highlands Association in getting this enterprise in shape ing the past several years has been submitted to me, ] think 
for very rapid development. you will concede that I am in a position to know all about 

the relative merits of different investment enterprises. 

During that time I have gone over every foot of the | am in a position to know absolutely that there is no 
ground, | have talked with pretty nearly every man, di- other opportunity for a small investment in real estate at 
rectly or indirectly interested in the enterprise, | have most the preserit time which can compare with this one. 
thoroughly investigated every single transaction of the Asso- Write at once for my special offer to Collier’s Weekly 
ciation since its organization, and | have studied, with the readers. : 
greatest possible care, every proposed plan for deveclop- A postal card will do. 
ment. Simply say: «Send special information about Chicago 

Address ali communications to the home office. Highlands as advertised in Collier’s Weekly.”’ 


W. M. OSTRANDER, Exclusive Sales Agent 


Home Office: 162 North American Building, Philadelphia 


Chicago Office: Chamber of Commerce New York Office: 10 West 23d Street 


































































EVERY 
PAIR 
WARRANTED 





CUSHION 
BUTTON 


Hose Supporter 
Front Pad Belt 


Giving the Popular 
Straight Front Effect 
CORRECT, HYGIENIC 
COMFORTABLE 
OF YOUR DEALER 


Or Sample Mailed 
(Cott., 25c. Mer., 50c. Silk,75e.) 
on receipt of price. 


GEO. FROST CO., Makers 
Boston, Mass. 
Licensed under Pat. Dec. 5, '99 


















is especially beneficial 
in old, chronic cases of 






Rheumatism where the 





joints are swollen and 





stiff, and where there are 





chalky deposits. 





Prescribed and endorsed by the 
leading physicians of the country. 


Ask Your Doctor About It 


Free sample and our booklet on the 
cure of Rheumatism sent on request. 













McKESSON & ROBBINS 
76 ANN STREET NEW YORK 


SOLE AGENTS FOR THE TARTARLITHINE Co 
| a 
{ 











The Great Southwest 


WITH ITS FAMOUS 


Rice, Sugar and Oil Fields 


LOUISIANA 
and TEXAS 


BEST REACHED VIA LINES OF 


Southern 
Pacific 


For all information apply to 
any Southern Pacific Agent 
Boston, 170 Washington St.; New York, 1 and 349 Broadway; 


Puicape cents, 632 Chestnut St.; Bartimone, 2/0 North 
Charles St.; Synacuss, 129 South Franklin St. 
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Seven Sherlock Holmes Stories for $1.00 















Inclosed find One 
Dollar ($1.00, for the 
Seven Sherlock Holmes 
Stories, as advertised in 
your October Sth issue. If 
all the seven can not be ob- 
tained, | will take the stories at 

the rate of 15c each, you to re- 
turn me whatever balance remains. 


remain from the $1.00 received. 


Name 
Address SHERLOCK HOLMES DEPT. 


Address - 


COLLIER 
& SON Back numbers of Collier’s containing the seven Sherlock Holmes stories already published will be sent 
Gentlemen to any address on receipt of $1.00, so long as complete sets can be made up. Of some of these 


issues there is only a small quantity. When complete sets can no longer be made up, as many 
stories as possible will be sent at the rate of 15 cents each, together with such balance as may 


The Adventure of the Norwood Builder The Adventure of the Priory School 

The Adventure of the Dancing Men The Adventure of Black Peter 

The Adventure of the Solitary Cyclist The Adventure of Charles Augustus Milverton 
The Adventure of the Six Napoleons 


P. F. COLLIER & SON, 416-424 West 13th Street, NEW YORK 
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$161 For ie 


spent on nt for a postal 





| CQ Ss eS 8D) 
COLLIER'S WEEKLY | 


P. F. COLLIER & SON, PUBLISHERS 


New York, 416-424 West 13th Street : London, 10 Norfolk Street, Strand, W. C., and | 
The International News Co., 5 Breams Buildings, Chancery Lane, E. C. 








ed $16 by buying a Kalama 










wa vou spend ne ent to investigate ur 
special factory offer on 


Kalamazoo! 


Stoves 


and 


Ranges 


We ship direct to you 
from our own factory 
freight prepaid, on 
38e60 
Days Ap- 
proval 
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The Green Adventure. Cover Design . Drawn by F. X. Leyendecker 


















































The Spy. Frontispiece. Photograph ; : ‘ ; ; ; 7 and save 
you from 
Editorials . ‘ ; ; ; 8-9 2 $ to 40% 
HIS is but one of the . , iptne pur 
many attractive forms in Another Pass and an Artillery Duel : . Frederick Palmer 10 came pets. You 

é € 7 
which you can buy a Regina. War Correspondence. Illustrated with Photographs by James H. Hare at any price; if not 
This is a library table and will Doubtful States and the Silent Vote. Iilustrated with Portraits . : 12 Pusseetly snsietee 
be an ornament to the music or ’ slime j lo ; ory return it at 
; ! ; . I11.—Wisconsin: A Reconstruction of Partisanship ourexpense. Wecan do this better because we are 
drawing room of any home 2 ® the only stove manufacturers in the world who 
Smaller Reginas do not cost as The Sultan of Sulu and His Suite. Photograph ‘ - : ‘ 13 are selling their entire product direct from the 
‘ ar as the ¢ . rng ‘ : actory to the user. We save you all jobbers’, 
aan, at cn ar ng ee se, thee: de Judge D. Cady Herrick, Earl Grey, Frank W. Higgins. Portraits 14 dealers’ and middlemen's profits—therefore, do 
cerned, are equally perfect. ne dif- , p s not be influenced by dealers’ prejudice; investi- 
ference is in the case and size. Even At the Front in Manchuria é - Richard Harding Davis 14 gate for yourself. We havea most extraordinary 
the best Reginas do not cost much more Special Correspondence from the Seat of War a my price - our Oak Stove—the price will 
than an ordinary piano player, and you do “rf y h B K bbe A d E ‘ C , 1s ey Cy Fae until you learn 

0 . ots out ut Knew! Story . é nes an erton Castle 5 “* ‘ 
a8 Cerone The Green Adventure tlteenresed by Fad Pegram SEND FOR NEW FREE CATALOGUE 


An evening's entertainment every evening 
and an attractive addition to the furnishing of 
the house all the time 

Regina tune discs can be exchanged at 


and compare our prices and quality with those 
of local dealers. That will tell the story. The 
catalogue is the most complete ever issued by 
any manufacturer selling direct to the user. 
Describes our full line, including, 









Pony Tracks in the Buffalo Trails i 
Double-Page Drawing in Color by Frederic Remington 16-17 

















half price. Ask your dealer or write to us Slaves of Success. Story . ; ; Elliott Flower 20 KALAMAZOO STEEL RANGES. 
for particulars VI.—Azro Craig’s Awakening lilustrated by Jay Hambidge KALAMAZOO STEEL COOK STOVES. 
THE REGINA COMPANY KALAMAZOO OAK HEATERS at special fac- 
} Sincl 22 | tory prices. 
40 Fast 224 Street, New York Our Bourgeois Literature . . . . , Upton Sinclair A Hii GRADE LINE OF CAST COOK STOVES 
: yen 240 Peete i —— Heading by C. A. Winter for wood or wood and coal 
lakers of Reginaphones, Regina Piano Players. . A NEW CAST RANGE for hard co: clusively, 
Reina Coronas, and Regina Concertos The Sultan of Sulu Wants a Pension . : , : : P 30 soaks engusteliig tr the Gastene and city tender 









great money saver. 
A NEW SELF FEEDING BASE BURNER— 
handsomely nickeled—the equal of any high 
grade parlor stove in the world—a great bargain. 
KALANAZOO HOT BLAST STOVE for soft coal 

A NEW CAST COTTAGE HEATING STOVE for 
wood, ETC., E 

Don't fail, to acquaint yourself with the mary 
good qualities and superior advantages of cur 
Grand Range. Made exclusively for hard coal! 
or wood—it’s the kind the New England, New 
York and Penn. housewives ase 
the price wil! surprise you be- 
cause of its reasonableness, 

Al! Kalamazoo Covk Stoves and Ranges 
are equipped with our Patent Oven Ther 
mometer—great fuel saver—makes baking 
and roasting eany. 

Highest grade patent blue poi- 
ished steel plates used in all Kal- ~ 
amazoo Steel Ranges at no additional cost. All 
Kalamazoos blacked and polished ready for use. 
Anvone can set thm up. 

PLEASE REMEMBER we are rea! manufac- 
turers—not simply dealers; we guarantee our 
product under a $20,000 bank bond; we pay all 
freight charges; if you are not perfectly satis- 
fied we don't want you to keep the purchase; we 
give you a 360 day approval test. The Kalama- 
z00 is not excelled by any stove or range in the 
world, and we certainly do sare you money. 
Send for free catalogue No. 176; read our offer; 
compare our prices and then let us ship youa 
Kalamazoo. 

Kalamazoo Stove Co., Mirs., Kalamazoo, Mich. 
‘We refer to any bank in Kalamazoo, 
or any Commercial Agency 




















: GIBSON NUMBER NEXT WEEK! 
Do You Want To Collier's for October 15 will contain a double-page picture and twelve ! 


a : other hitherto unpublished drawings, included in a cover in colors, all 
Dress Styl ishly by Charles Dana Gibson. This will be the largest collection of Gibson's 4) 
Be ven went an aibainebedkerdamuane drawings ever issued Gp Fa eee coe | his annual collection of pre- bj 
for you, and to fit you, from the newest fash- viously oublished work. As there will surely be an eager demand for this 
ionable fabrics? Do you want to be absolutely Gibson Number, those desiring extra copies should not fail to order from 
satisfied before you pay for the garments? their newsdealers in advance. 
Do \ou want a pair of All-Wool Tailor-Made 


$5 Trousers Free 


of cost to you for doing us a favor? 
Then read carefully and act 
promptly on this Tailor-Made 


$10 Suit Offer 


We will send you samples of 
all-wool Clay Worsteds, Thibets, 
es and Cassimeres, in black, 
blue, brown and fancy pines, 

from which we will make you a 
suit or overcoat for $10.00, the 
cannot 



























































































samples (which we 
furnish you free 
to ten men who wi 
belibelyto buy eulte 











$ DRESSES ANY MAN 
10 From Head to Foot 


FREE SAMPLES stwr suasks 


We make an up-to-date suit strictly to 






r Just 
give us the oppor- 
tunity to prove 
that we can and 
will save you 
money and give 
you "abeolate 
satisfaction. You 










Will deliver the first bond (40 
coupons attached thereto) at the 
end of the first year on payment 

; on. Yo of the second premium, and one 
pn da sult, Cond te $9 you Bond each year thereafter on i] | 
and give you ten days time to : the payment of succeeding pre- 


your measure in latest English Sack “ty le 
for only $10, and give the following com 
plete outfit PREE and you don't pay for 
ft until you receive the suit and Free Out- 









fit, and find it just as represented. Send 





us your P.O, address and we will send 


you FREE SAMPLES of cloth, tape 




















. * ° measure and measurement blanks, for 
eo! oer Ge prente mium, the twentieth Bond being size of Suit, Shoes, Vist, Etc., PRED. 
Thtste eetar 8 Mi] delivered twenty years from date Bo a ae meetin tes yon be ohiek 
Write to-day for our New All-Wool #10 Su: of contract. <= the wauhe alt fron $20 to. $22.00 
Samples—also ask for our Superb Imported All- | A Dunlap Block, any shape Hat 2.50 
Wool Fall Fabrics at $12.50, $15.00 and $18.00 special ‘ Each Bond bears interest payable semi- : ny | A pair Stylish Lace or Congress Shoes. . 2,50 
prices omy ae A Fall Style Book and Complete = j annually in gold coin, in accordance | A neat Percale Shirt Se Las 
structions for taking measures, all sent free, toget “ A neat four-in-hand Bow or Puff Tie d 
with our Presidential Proposition, that oaee F on ; with forty coupons thereto attached. A pair of good web Suspenders 60 
62.50 te cash you get your suit. fis y If the insured die while the di | A pok cows quality Lble Thrced Sicko | _~ 38 
Owen T. Moses & Co., 207 Moses Building, Chicago. r , contract is in force, the Com- Manr Dealers ask for this Outfit $30.00 
eats 4 in lee a pany will thereupon deliver all Send No Money. SAMPLES FREE. Annens 
* a ” “oe. aii CHICAGO MFG. & MDSE. CO., Dept. 90 
of said 20 Bonds not already 97.80-01 Washington 8t., CRIOAGO 
delivered. z rs Ref. : Metropolitan Trust and Savings Bank, Capita! 
He = $750,000, or any Express Company in Chicago. 
POO reer ere ee ee ee Suppose you buy 20 $1,000 f : ONE OF OUR MANY TESTIMONIALS 
Bonds, you receive a Bond each { Chicago Mfg. & Mdse. C Lahaska, Pa., June 98, 1904 
i 5 Des rs—Ii received the suit, hat, sh dete at you 
Our Weeki year and are insured for 20 years reprensvied then; they s oplsedid. ‘Thanking you kindly ter 
y The total guarantees on these Bonds are: OE OS Sn pomp waly, 


1. Twenty ears’ Insurance. CLINTON G. HOPKINS, Box 14, Labaska, Pa 
2. Principal of 20 Bonds, $20,000.00 i [Chiengo Mfg. & Mdse. Co. guarantee the above to be gonuine.| 


BOND & LILLARD 














Market Letter 





Total Cash Guaranteed, $34,000.00 
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our, pertaining to Stock and Bond 
Investments. Upon request, your 
name goes on our mailing list. 


Corey, Milliken & Co. 


BANKERS AND BROKERS 
15 State Street, Boston, Mass. 
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WHISKEY 
I| IS THE BEST 


MAIL THIS COUPON TO-DAY | 








i i i i i 


Cortier’s Weexty, Oct. 8. 


Tue Mutua Lire Insurance Co., or New Yorn, Richard A. McCurdy, Pres’t. Story-Writing and Journalism 


' mail ; short stories and boc k manescr’ = 
rithe sed and revised ; al placed on commission. 
Send for free booklet ay RITING FoR PRoerr; 


STORIES ‘THE N NATIONAL PRESS ASSOCIATION 


he Baldwin, Indianapolis, Inc 




















New York City. GENTLEMEN :—I should be glad to receive informati>n 
regarding cost of the Mutual Yearly Bonel Contract 





Learn Vitosophy jroression 


Enjoyable, honorable, dignified and self-respecting. As beveficial 
as medicine, as educational as law, as remunerative as either, Short 
time and small capital go Stay at home or travel. Residence 
or correspondence pupils, Send for free Catalog. Boston 8c 

of Vitosophy, dad Huntington Chambers, Boston, Mass. 


My occupation is and age 
Send for illustra- 


Bargains ia California Homes Te7°Cotiocucs 


Nume Address C. M. WOOSTER CO., San Francisco, California 
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1 
Touemneg OF ac) 


Excel in elegance, dependability, speed, 
and endurance. They run noiselessly 
Plate uiselslti ah sitie-tele seme meletmrenatteleles 
vertical motors (easily accessible), 24 
‘to 35 horse power, direct drive on 
high speed, sliding gear transmis 

sion. (four speeds forward), di 

rect transmission of power to 

rear axle, luxurious side 

door tonneau, 55 miles 

an hour speed and yet 

as easily controlled as 

a light runabout. 

$3,700 to $6,000 

New Peerless Catalogue sent on request 

| Peerfess Motor Car Co. Cleveland, 0. 


Member Association Licensed Automobile Manufacturers 
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This. is The 
New Science Library 


It is a complete, well-rounded, readable and 
interesting, sixteen-volume library filled with 
the entertaining and instructive facts that 
modern science has brought to light. You will 
find in its volumes, ranged side by side, 
the best work of Darwin, Huxley, Spencer, 
and Tyndall, together with that of dozens 
of lesser scientists who have contributed 
to the amazing progress of the last fifty 
years. It is an autobiography of the 
wonderful nineteenth century, written by 
men who played prominent parts. 


A Modern Book of Wonders 


will tell you how the phonograph was in 


vented; upon what principle wireless telegraphy 
rests; exactly what the famous Darwinian 
theory is; how the distance ») the stars is 
measured; what ideas Herbert Spencer brought 
into the world; how prehistoric man lived and 


fought twenty thousand years ago; how weather 
predictions are made—and a thousand other in- 
teresting stories. This library is unique in that 
it covers comprehensively the entire field of 
Science, Astronomy, Geology, Invention, Dis 
yvery, Natural Philosophy, Anthropology 
Electricity, Political Economy, and | t 


We Want to Send You 
Our Free Booklet 






















I ase Pubpiic Opinion’s reat 
ive secured « yotrol of the first ed r 
Ww Scier , which we intend to dist 
I ith a year’s subscription t 
week igazine—to prompt book buyers at ha 
We cut hod price squarely in two, eliminating 
r $ the | to youat fil ty per’ ent. discount 
the edition of the Library at our » dis 
we a » wr i f saving half the pric« oT - 
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_ CHAS. A.STEVENS&BROS, | 


SPECIAL CATALOGUE )* 


wt 1904 FALL AND WINTER STYLES re: 


® Cloaks Suits | 
furs. Etc. 


Stevens’ Catalogue ts read) 
N The ac epted style authority— 
‘ Write for it today 


Sent free upon request— 





his annual fall catalogue is the best 

known style book published, going 
» over a million and a half homes 
throughout the United States. This 
issue, more beautifully illustrated than 
ever, contains several hundred fine 
half-tone plates of the 


New Fall Styles 


in Women’s Fine Wearing Appare! 
showing the smartest and most 
fashionable effects for the fall and 
winter seasons. 


Over 1,500,000 Critical Women 


| 
‘ 
‘ 
‘ 
‘ 
‘ 
‘ 
who each season purchase their garments by ma)! 
from this catalogue—and always more than satis 
fied—are the best recommendation we know of. 
No other three houses combined sell as many 
women garments through the mails. It is our . 
specialty—each year we reach a higher degree of 
perfection 
‘ 
‘ 
‘ 
| 
’ 


We are able to produce for this great 
army of women, scattered through 
every county in every state, the most 
fashionable garments, combining 
practicable, serviceable qualities, at 
very much less than they can be 
procured elsewhere —superior in 
style, quality and workmanship. 
Send today for this Catalogue. Mailed free upor 


request. Every woman in America interested in cor 
rect styles will appreciate this authoritative style book. 


. Chas. A. Stevens @ Bros. | 


109 to 115 State Street, Chicago, Lil. 
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The above picture shows the new Type VI 24 H. P. Pope- 
Toledo Touring Car in action. Price, fully equipped, 
o ‘ : : : 
$3,500. September deliveries. Buy now and enjoy the 
fine fall riding. 

In every endurance, speed, or hill climbing event of any im- 
portance Pope-Toledo Touring Cars have proven themselvés the 
peer of all, irrespective of weight, price or power. 

At the Buffalo races August 12th and 13th, regular stock model, 
carrying four passengers, won over all competitors, making five 
miles in 6:40 on a circular track. At Cleveland the next week the 
regular stock car made five miles with passengers in 5:44. 

At the Cleveland meet our regular 24 H. P. car stripped made a 
) ni 2-5 

the Minneapolis races during the week of August 15th our 
egular stock car won over all competitors, and at Detroit August 
26th and 27th Pope-Toledo regular stock models again defeated all 
competitors. In the great endurance run New York to St. Louis 
our regular 24 H. P. stock car went 
through without changing water, with- 
out repairs of any kind, and was first to 

reach all controls. 

We have compiles a little booklet con- 
taining details of all the events from the 
time of the endurance contest last No 
vember up to the present in which Pope- 
Toledo cars have excelled and which we 
will be pleased to send you with cata- 

eo logue and name of our agent in your city 

Pope-Toledo Limousine on request 

IF H 
POPE MOTOR CAR CO., 3050 Central Ave., Toledo, Ohio 

Members Association of Licensed Automobile Manufacturers 
onan — - oy . = at Aoawne 
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Many officers and men of the Japanese intelligence department have gone into the Russian lines disguised as Chinese coolies. In this way they have secured much valuable 
information, and some of them have even attempted to blow up bridges and railway culverts. It is difficult for the Russians to distinguish between a Japanese and a Chinaman, yet 


a number of these spies have been detected and shot. This photograph wes taken at the Russian headquarters at Shih-mu-cheng, a smal! town about ten miles east of Haicheng 


PHOTOGRAPH BY VICTOR K. BULLA, COLLIER’S WAR PHOTOGRAPHER WITH THE RUSSIAN FORCES. COPYRIGHT 1904 BY COLLIER'’S WEEKLY 
































IGN DRAGS ALONG as drearily as ever, for UR KNOWLEDGE OF JUDGE PARKER increases slightly 
Repub- as the weeks pass on. His letter of acceptance was better 
than his speech. It was an excellent letter, in a negative sense. 
hat is to say, it expressed lucidly and with some decision the 
points relied upon by the Democrats, without giving new life to 


HE CAMPA 
the simple reason that there are no issues. The 


licans say the Administration has done miraculously well; 


almost better than could be believed of mere humanity 


ul 


The Democrats say the Republicans have acted wantonly, 


——a sa a nn a = 


malignantly, with crime, stupidity, and slaughter, and that they any one of them. It should be remembered that the burden of 

i would come after them as light following darkness. Meantime, proof is on the opposition, and their task is to make some 

as the Democrats are divided on the currency, the trusts, im- complaint or promise very real. We ourselves happen to be more 

| perialism, and the tariff, nothing is possible except this barking Democratic than Republican in our fundamental principles, more 

| contest between those who are in and those who are out. The in sympathy with Jerrerson than with Hamiiron, with Ti_pEn 

best that can be said, apart from the Southern question, for the than with Biaine, with JoHN SHarp WiLLIAMs than with THoMmAs 

Democratic case, is that victory would do the donkey good and B. Reep. But as these underlying party principles do not seem 

é the elephant no harm. ‘*As to parties,’’ writes a Democrat to fit anything on which the parties are really convinced to-day, 
j by tradition, ‘‘I have until recently felt as you do, that they we must advise our readers to ignore them and merely 

have ceased being the expression of any principles, that they try to decide whether the Judge’s speeches, letters, JUDGE PARKER 

i are merely congregations of men who want offices. I have, how- record, and associations make it worth while to sub- 

{ ever, of late been trying to believe that in the Democratic party stitute him for an administration of which both faults and merits 

one might find an expression of the popular will to are well known. The impression which the Judge makes upon 

a A A apni level off some of the unequal advantages that have the country will be improved by his letter of acceptance, but 

grown up with our civilization. Just at present that mildly improved. About trusts he certainly has no message to 

party seems to have gone back to the old abstractions, but it satisfy those who feel the evil to be immediate and great. He 

does not follow that success would not be a good thing and a has a good point on the pension order, and perhaps a fairly 

stimulus toward some live work. For myself, I don’t believe the popular position when he promises to work for pensions for all 


Republicans will ever do anything that the great capitalists don’t living ‘*heroes’’ of the Ciyil War—‘theroes’’ presumably includ- 


want, and I believe they will do everything that they do want ing all survivors. On reciprocity he touches a weak spot, and 
I’m afraid that the President, albeit he has shown in _ several the tariff issue might be a strong one were the GorMAN-WILSON 
matters the contrary, is in the end tarred with the same stick history further away. On extravagance the people have not yet 
as they. Perhaps not, but then why this shilly-shally about been willing to think very much, and on the Philippine question we 
reciprocity???’ That is as near to enthusiasm as an_ intelligent surmise they have not changed the opinion they expressed in 1900, 
Democrat can get in the present situation. We also had hoped, 
before and during the convention, that the party might so choose HE PRESIDENT KNOWS, and we do not, whether he has 
its position as to seem to stand for progress in equalizing op- considered, earnestly, disinterestedly, and with care, the rights 
portunity by destroying unjust advantage. But when the Western and wrongs of his Southern politics, or whether there is some 
and the Southern Democrats were outwitted by the New Yorkers, ground for suspecting him of sharing General CLARKSON’s view 
all possibility of such a general cleavage vanished. Then it be- of the Southern vote. We do not wish to be held responsible 
for a rumor, in quoting the report that CLARKSON spoke essen- 


came simply a question of whether Judge PARKER and his friends 
had given any proof of such superiority to Mr. RoosEvELT and tially thus in private: ‘‘It is not for the benefit of the Repub- 
his friends as would justify turning the Administration out. That lican party to break the solid South. A _ solid South means a 
is the question that independent voters will decide, calmly enough, solid North. All we expect of a Southern Republican is that 
on the eighth day of November. he shall obey orders.’? Whether General CLARKSON ever put such 

sentiments into words or not, they harmonize with the principles 
at on which his conduct has been based; and of the 
many unfortunate acts which Mr. RoosEveLt’s ambi- 
tion has caused, none is more deplorable than his selec- 
tion of CLarkson for a Federal office in order to keep him as 


XAMPLES OF HOW WE GOVERN ourselyes are rife 
present. A territory is kept out of statehood not on any 
principle of justice, but because its Senators would be Demo- 
One State is owned by a gas manufacturer and several 


SOUTHE 
OLIiTI 


os 
nz 


cratic. 
by the railroads. New York this autumn has given a _ peculiarly general manager of his Southern politics, with Senator LopceE 
spec tacular object lesson in self-government. First came the Re- as philosopher and guide in the same large field. The use of 
publican Convention, supposed to represent the will: of about one- Federal patronage to smash the Lily White faction in the South, 
half of the people, and registered instead the will of BENJAMIN by distributing it rather to men who controlled delegates to 
B. Opet., Jr., Governor, party chairman, incarnation of states- national conventions than to men who were locally acceptable, 
manship as a mixture of private business and subterranean bar- fits in well with the mere game theory of politics, which is the 
ter. Then behold the Democrats, with an opportunity to carry only side felt or understood by such men as CLarKson. Not 
the State easily for PARKER by nominating somebody that the until the President understands that the best view of Southern 
free element of the population desired. Had they made sure problems is the view of the best Southerners will he be any- 
of the State, on these apparently reasonable terms, New Jersey thing but a dire misfortune for that region. 
and Connecticut would probably have been theirs also, and hope 
would have put new life into their campaign. Private Demo- HILE THE UNIVERSAL PEACE UNION is much in evi- 
crats everywhere had one flitting hour of expectation. Then dence, and there is talk of another Hague Conference, 
down to New York comes Davin B. Hitt, and visits the Dis- the war proceeds merrily, The Universal Congress of Lawyers 
trict Attorney. ‘‘Now look here, Mr. JeRomer,’’ he and Jurists gives arbitration a predominant place in its delib- 
pda Fahd should have said, to represent his attitude fairly, ‘‘I erations at St. Louis. There is something hideously comic in 


GOVERNMENT ' . 
the contrast between the talk of universal peace and the daily 
reports which the cable brings. One element, however, of the 


brutally grotesque is lacking from the present struggle. Wars 


said I was to be out of politics January 1. Phat 
was just to help Parker by promising not to go into the Cabi- 
You understand I intend to run this party as a private 


net. 

citizen and you don’t get the nomination if you are looking for often in the past have been waged over trivial misunderstand- 
trouble. See?’ Epwarp M. SHEPARD’s name may have aroused ings, personal insults, and the private ambitions of rulers who 
the following soliloquy in the breast of the Hon. Par Mc- controlled nations without representing their welfare. 

CarrEN: “I own Brooklyn. I had a hard fight with Murpny, The pettiness of the motives made the slaughter Sh ee 
and I won. Do you suppose I am going to allow a goat like more appalling. This war has at least the dig- 

SHEPARD to butt in and spoil my snap? “Not on your life. With nity of adequate foundations. Russia and Japan both deep- 
the Brooklyn leadership, the Standard Oil Company, and a few 'y need certain vantage grounds that both can not have. 
such, I am fairly well, thank you very much.’’ So with all The Interparliamentary Conference suggested intervention, and 
possibilities who represented individual freedom and accomplish- newspapers are constantly suggesting it. One thing should 
ment—who were human beings outside the little gang who boss be remembered, however. Intervention may be a_ merciful 
the State as a padrone bosses a hundred ignorant Italians. The method of allowing one or both combatants to make _ conces- 
people? Oh, the people —— However, what good would swear- sions, but it may also be a wicked meddling that causes more 
ing do? So up goes the local-boss-Supreme-Court-Judge to offset trouble in the end, as it was after the defeat of China by 
the OpeLL man of business, and there you are. Take your choice Japan. If Russia is ready to give up hope of influence in 
ind. be happy if you can. Manchuria and Korea, then the respective roles of China, Japan, 
s ° 
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must look 
another 
take the 
OVAMA is 


and the powers in those provinces could probably be 
but unless Russia has made up her mind to this, we 
forward to seeing the butchery continued for at 
season. We can at take the spectacle as we 
inevitability of death, or any dread necessity. 
to hate war, and to look upon his own leadership in it as a grim 
mockery. If this is true, his feelings are those of civilization 
to-day—loathing the coarse and bloody mode of settlement, but 
seeing that in some circumstances it is still the only way. 


least 
least 
said 


HAT APOSTLE OF SIMPLICITY, the Rev. CHARLES WaGNER, 
has come to America, much, he says, as he might take his 


gospel to any barbaric land. Privately. we have never thought 
Mr. WAGNER a great writer or thinker, although we shall be 
delighted with any success he may have at Chicago, Pittsburg, 


Washington, or Oyster Bay. He has mapped out a large pro- 
gramme for himself if he hopes to become, in this country, 
anything more important than a topic of conversation. Speed 
is our watchword. One telephone company in the United States 
has as many instruments in use as the whole of Europe. In 
killing people on railroads or by automobiles we surpass the 


universe. As another disciple of simplicity observed, we have 
many devices for rapid motion by which we save 
OUR DISTIN- much time which we know not how to use. We 


GUISHED VISITOR . 
study how to save time and then we study how to 


kill it. There happens to be in this country just now nobody 
divinely gifted for expressing in literature either the strenuous 
or the simple life. As a matter of literary talent it is a fair 
combat between the President and Mr. Wacner. The President 
is favored by the fact that the mood of the nation is near to 
his own, but Mr. WacGner is favored by our love of hearing 
one side when we have heard too much of the other. So let 
these two champions not avoid the lists by praising each other’s 
works and personalities. Let them tilt at each other on equal 
terms. Let one roar as softly as the cooing dove, and the 
other, as soon as the election is over, fill the very heavens 
with sound and fury. And may the best man win. 


ING DAVID ADMITTED that when he accused all men of 
being liars he spoke in haste. The old English writers 
made a reservation in favor of two classes. ‘‘Children and fooles 
can not lye,’’ says Heywoop, and Lyty admits that ‘‘children 
and fooles speake true.’’? And Byron says: 
‘‘And after all, what is a lie? ‘Tis but 

The truth in masquerade.”’ 


We recall these lenient reflections for the comfort of Mr. Ware, 
Commissioner of Pensions, who has had painted, in large black 
letters, upon the wall of the Bureau’s reception-room, ‘‘The 
Lord hates a Liar.’? There are a great many kinds of lies, from 


those imaginative falsehoods of which the English 
wan ag MB essayist bemoaned the decay down to the precise 
; and mean mendacities which have been irritating 


Mr. Ware. If the Commissioner’s legend will have any effect 
on the individuals who wait in the reception-room it will do a 
noble work, It is aimed at those who would lie some dollars 
per annum out of the public purse into their own. It need 
displease only those whom it fits, and they will not be few. 
Mr. Ware has a hard job, requiring a man of iron heart, such 
as the poet Ironquitt claims for himself. We hope he will be 
able to make the deeds of the Commissioner square with the 
words of the poet. 


HE EXCLUSION OF ALIENS from this country is an exer- 

cise which is likely to be attended hereafter with difficulty. 
The Orientals will in the future be heard from on the subject, 
and just now the Italians show no inclination to lie quiet under 
the present American feeling in favor of limiting our import of 
ignorant Neapolitans. A commission has reported to the execu- 
tive who has education in charge, recommending the 
establishment of schools specially designed to prepare 
the illiterate to pass the American examination. The 
report says that the present agitation in the United States for 
a stricter law is caused by what it calls the Labor Party, which 
it apparently deems one of the regular large organizations. Emi- 
gration, it says, is necessary to the welfare of Italy, and it is 
on this plea that the Government is asked to provide money 
for meeting the expected new American law. If an illiteracy 
clause had been inserted in the last immigration act, the num. 


ADMITTING 
FOREIGNERS 














ber of Italians admitted would have been reduced one-half. 
Great Britain also is facing an immigration problem. Many 
alien male workers in England are trying to support a_ wif 
and family on less than two dollars a week, and alien women 
seek work at twenty-five cents a week and sleeping room, Like 
our own immigrants, they flock to cities, and are reported to 


have crowded the native working population from one hundred 


East End borough. 


distribution, as we 


and seven streets in six years in a single 


England can not escape the difficulty by 


might do for some time yet: Our Commissioner-General of 
Education has reopened the question of providing buildings at 
immigrant stations for ethe use of States which wish to attract 


settlers. By distributing alluring information they 
duce considerable results, as the Canadian Government did 
it advertised. Some might 


passage of a more stringent law. 


might pro- 
when 
device as this 


such postpone the 


EPORTS FROM THE ISTHMUS are not harmonious in detail, 

but they agree in making it a questionable place for Ameri- 
cans to reside. Consul-General Gupcer thinks it probabie that 
the forests are valuable in woods and the hills in minerals, but 
the exploitation of these resources is not to be an easy matter. 
In 31,500 square miles there are not twenty-five miles of car- 
riage roads. In mountains and swamps Indians are still wild. 
Living is high and the death rate is high also. Steps are being 
taken to improve the country both in a business and in a hygienic 


sense. Bridges, roads, courts, and schools are to’ be built, and 
Colonel GorGcas, who did so much for Havana, believes that 
modern methods will make Colon and Panama as healthy as 


most places in the United States. Minister BARRETT’s 
view is a rather gloomy one, on the side of business 
opportunity, but he thinks the unhealthy aspect has 
been much exaggerated. The Isthmus has a great interest, at 
present, for adventurous spirits, who look forward to enormous 
progress in every way as soon as the canal is begun. 
to be a good deal of a gamble. Mr. Barrett advises no skilled 
workmen to go there without assurance of sufficient work. What 
the region is going to become within a few years will doubtless 
depend a good deal upon the kind of labor employed in the 
actual digging, and that far-reaching question is thus far unde- 
cided. That it will not be Chinese is a safe prophecy. Whether 
it will be Americans, negroes, or Italians will be determined 
largely by the attitude taken toward the project by labor itself, 
That attitude seems slow to find expression. 


CONDITIONS 
IN PANAMA 


It seems 


RENCH PRUNES are always rated higher on hotel cards than 

mere prunes are, without the Gallic origin. Lately an Ameri- 
can consul has reported that the French are inoculating prunes 
imported from this country ai.1 shipping them back with a new 
label, to be sold at fancy prices. Our own experience has been 
that the large and soft prunes were always called French, and 
the small and hard ones, such as one is given for dessert at 
supper in a boarding-house, or acquires at cut rates in a res- 
taurant, were assumed, by lack of designation, to be the native 
article, an exception being made, to some extent, in favor of 
California. Thus America, the home and only true appreciator 
of the prune, receives from it more obloquy than fame. And 
now a man of science in Budapest pretends to have discovered 
that the prunes which we export to Austria and Hungary con- 
tain twelve per cent of glycerine, to swell them to the eye and 
increase their importance on the scales. The careful 
Austrian Government is said to have issued an official PR UN E53 
warning against our prunes, although we shall not 
believe this until we are compelled to do so, and then shail 
consider the propriety of bringing the subject to the attention 
of Mr. Hay. For the prune we confess to a special fondness. 
Its association with the boarding-house casts no infamy on the 
prune, but rather constitutes a ray of light in boarding as a 
mode of life. Like baked apples and rhubarb, the prune shines 
properly at breakfast. To some persons the wholesome is _ un- 
interesting. To the wise nothing is so attractive as the simple, 
the nourishing, and the innocent. ~ Faisrarr used the fruit as 
a term of reproach. It is the only thing we have against Fat 


STAFF, and he probably got the prejudice from his friend Dott 
TEARSHEET, who treated the fruit with insolence. The prune is 
one of Nature’s most estimable arrangements. Salubrious to 


man, rational in price, and associated with our national history, 
it is a dish for which every true American 
emotions of fidelity and pride. 


should nourish 
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General view of the battlefield of July 31 looking toward the Touan Pagoia. This may be seen in the dis- 
tance—a mere white speck on the mountain spur directly under the letter A in the word Artillery. In the 
left foreground are gun positions and an infantry trench, built to protect the battery from an infantry attack 


By FREDERICK PALMER 
Collier’s War Corre ipondent w ith the Japanese First Army 


se 


KANSUITEN, MANCHURIA, August ? 

T THREE in the morning of July 31 all baggage, and even all correspon- 
ient nd attachés, forsook the little town of Lienshankwan, whose 
Japanese had held with martial courtesy for more than a 
g less flies behind than they found when the Russians 
4th and the 17th, when our positions were attacked, the 
unexpected sound of firing had taken us over the pass. This time the engage- 
ment came as no surprise. Since the orders of the afternoon it had ,become a 
set event like target practice. From the summit of Motien we saw the first glow 
light in the east. A thick mist had preceded it—a mist that might save in- 
fantry approaching a position hundreds of lives, and hold gunners in the awful 
sash of blindness at the hour toward which all their anticipations and prepara- 
tions had been directed. But the mist went as quickly as it had come, rising 
swiftly as if to salute the dawn of a summer’s day, when mountain-tops were as 
ear against the sky-line as the houses of a village against the foliage of a slope. 
On the ride out we passed no guns or hastening infantry. The whole fighting 
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evacuated 















was on the other side of the pass. General Kuroki was already on the hill The 
ack of the new temple (which with the surrounding Pagoda 
ountry I have described at length in previous arti- at Towan 


2s}. That thatch of tree branches which an infantry 
utpost had erected now sheltered the mind of the 
movement, who kept cool literally as well as metaphori- 
ally. What chess player would not? On this hill, with 
his chief of staff at his side, he was to remain all day 
The chief of ff did the talking; the other listened 
und now and then gave an order 
From the left with the first streaks of light between 
the speeches of the guns came the drum-drum of in- 
antry fire—but first to the simple outline of the day's 
roblem! We held the higher of the two ranges of the 
livide, and the lower, the second, was our object. The 
taki fushu Pass, which commands the Mukden 
was left to the division on our right—I am not 
» give the number of any specified division 
ted beyond our sight. Yantsu Pass, which 
Liao-Yang road, was the work of the 
l i ions. The right and the cen- 
tral divisions were to advance in line and the left di 
vision was to strike Yantsu on the flank and the rear 
} t old citadel of 















ig of 













al and the leit divi 





had the observation 








The Russian gun that rolled down the hill and was abandoned 


which he occupied on the 17th—valueless for guns and 
infantry and highly useful for attachés dnd correspond- 
ents who would see the action as a whole. This conical 
hill was one of the heights which form the reach be- 
tween the two ranges where there are sugar loaves, 
turtle backs, camels’ humps, with ridges twisting in 
unexpected directions—a terrain like that of a loose 
cloth wrinkled with the hands till there was no set 
characteristic except that of irregularity. 

At our feet lay the valley where some glacier once 
made a track for freshets to wear down, and at its end 
gleamed the tantalizing white base of the pagoda tower 
of Towan. For a month that landmark of our desire 
had tempted our eyes, and to-day we were to have it or 
know the reason why. ‘Towan lies at the junction of 
valleys, as well as at the gap that the old Peking road 
follows in its final passage after its long route in the 
shadow of mountains into the plain. By the roads in 
the low places dwell the communes who plaster the 
slopes with the green squares of their tillage. Now, 
the force which follows a valley becomes a target for 
surprises and plunging fire. Except under the cover 
of darkness, the attacking force could not use the 
Towan Valley as a channel for bringing up its reserves. 
The Kansuiten Valley, running north and south and 
crossing that of Towan in front of the tower, stood be- 
he Russian battery position at Towan: The dead horses belonged to the gun that rolled down the hill tw. en Kuroki and the enemy as the Yalu had at Chiu- 
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n-Cheng. The Russian defences, with gu 
on the sides, a vast ri 
was as threatening a 
the white bas« 
On t 
e was sharp in view of t! 
which led up to the eminences almost on a 
with the Peking road, which was the 
an position. Obviously the 
take this was with pressure of infantry on 
sides if evacuation alone was desired; on 
side if a ‘‘bag’’ was desired. The first way was 
tried, then the second way wa alled int 
sistance; and the manner of this, as I observ 
it, makes my story. 

Morning found the bacteries of our 
division in position and their troops lining the 
ridges. It was not yet their turn. If the divi 
sion on the left was hidden from us as a body, we 
could at least see some of its chips fly. The crack 
of its guns and the bursting of its shells we heard 
as cries and their echoes. We located the first 
Russian battery to attract our attention by the 
burst of shrapnel smoke which it drew. Here in 
a saddle between two crests the gun positions had 
been cut out of limestone rock, three or four 
hundred feet above the level of the plain. As the 
ugly blue curls of smoke shot out and vanished 
into thin vapors others came to take'their place, 
and underneath them flashed the answers like the 
mirrors of a heliograph ina burning sun. The 
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dummy guns 


ame 





| 
[ 
| 


A field tele- 
graph station 











Manchurians reading Japanese proclamations 


blue bursts were three to one against the flashes, 
which came slower and slower and then stopped. 
But stili the thunders kept up. We had seen only 
one Russian battery. Scanning the heights tor 
a glimpse, on the very sky-line one caught one, 
two, three, four malicious, hellish points of lame 
Splendid was their message to any observing 
gunner to whom they bespoke the apotheosis of 
his art. Ina breath they told of arduous weeks 
of preparation for our coming 

There was a miracle of the spade—the effort 
that had carried an artillery road in old, old China 
to that altitude! In the lap between two cones 
and on the crest of one of them, snug as eaglets 
in their nests, these metal mouths were vomiting 
death to objects six or seven thousand yards 
away. No shrapnel bursts went that high. Here 
were gunners coolly at target practice, while 
their comrades in the saddle below took the re- 
venge the enemy returned. Japanese skill in 
gunnery could not overcome the altitude or the 
obstacles which armories turn out and mor 
can buy. 

I had waited in this war for some concrete il 
lustration of the superiority of the Russian gun 
Now, it was emphasized as plainly as the speed 
of a forty-horsepower automobile and a light run 
about. (The authors of profound exclamation 
about the amazing feats of the Japanese artillery 
which have been going the rounds for, mont 
must have never looked in books, or confour 

After the battle: Cieaning the Japanese guns which fought hi den in the high corn guns with gunnery.) (Continued pag 
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Mapison, WISCONSIN, September 24 
NE might travel about Wisconsin for a month 
talking with all classes of citizens and yet never 
know that this fall the United States elects a 
President. Apathy is not the explanation 
That is an unknown quality here. But the people of 
the State are so absorbed in their own fight for the 
Governorship and for certain principles of government, 
that they have no interest in anything beyond their 
borders. To invite their consideration of National 
issues is to provoke impatience; well-meaning but ill- 
fated campaign orators from the outside world will 
probably learn this at some injury to their feelings later 
on he Wisconsin voter doesn’t care much whether 
Roosevelt or Parker is elected President; his concern 
is with the question, Can La Follette beat the field? * 
Ask a La Follette man what the issue is, and he will 
reply: ‘“‘The railroads against La Follette.’’ Seek a 
definition from the opposition and you will be informed 
We're trying to get the State out of the control of 
Bob La Follette.’’ Both statements aretrue. The rail- 
roads, which in this State have always led the fight of 
the business interests for the control of politics, are 
against the present Governor and are using every means 
to get the reins out of his hands. They have not liked 
him since in 1900 they summoned him, as a candidate 
for nomination, before their representatives to answer 
the crucial question, ‘‘Are you going to be fair?’ (It 
is the custom here for the railroads to catechise all 
prospective candidates for the Governorship before the 
candidacy is approved.) Mr. La Follette said that he 
would be fair. He added, gratuitously, that he pur- 
posed to be just as fair in his attitude toward the rail- 
road companies as toward any and all other interests in 
the commonwealth. This, one might suppose, was 
definite enough. But there seems to have been a truly 
regrettable misunderstanding of the meaning of ‘‘fair.”’ 
When Mr. La Follette, having been elected with the aid 
of the railroads, advocated measures to compel a proper 
tax on their property they set up a doleful plaint that 
they had been ‘“‘gold-bricked.’’ When he proposed a 
measure to equalize freight rates they darkly accused 
him of being a political crook, and when his primary 
election bill threatened to retrieve permanently the 
Government of Wisconsin out of the hands of the emi- 
nent national politicians who had been managing its 
affairs, and return it to the citizens, the nation rang 
with their anathemas against the demagdgue. It is 
because he is now making his campaign on the primary 
election law that the patronage-professionals are fight- 
ing him as men fight for their lives. It is because they 
ear his freight-rate commission with power to fix rates 
that the railroads are fighting him as corporations fight 
for their assets. Result—a new alignment of parties 
Ostensibly, it is the Republicans vs. the Democrats 
the former being split into two factions, those who 
favor the reforms and those who stand by the old sys- 
tem. The silent, strategic division which will count at 
the polls divides both parties, the main object of the 
old-liners on each side being to defeat Governor La 
Follette for re-election. In the cross-voting and cut- 
ting of tickets which will result, the disposition of Wis- 
consin’s thirteen electoral votes becomes very doubt- 
ful, whereas normally the State is a Republican strong- 
Each of the National Committees has an anxious 
One of them, the Republican 
Both 


hold 
eye upon the situation 
Committee, laid its hands on—and got burned. 

ire now holding off 
Three candidates are in the field; Governor La Fol- 
lette, candidate of the Half-Breed or reform Repub- 
licans, Samuel A. Cook, nominee of the Stalwart or 
id-line Republicans, and George W. Peck, Democrat. 
Mr. Peck can be dismissed in one sentence. He is an 
honest, gentle, and well-liked citizen who, before his 
ncumbency of the Governor's chair for two terms, was 
known to fame chiefly as the creator of “‘Peck’s Bad 
Boy.’’ and since that time has been held in mild esteem 
»y the railroads and other business-political interests 
1g an eminently reasonable and amenable politician. 
Mr. Cook is likewise a worthy man, of upright personal 
character, but he is important chiefly as a negative 
quantity in this campaign. He represents, perhaps 
not entirely to his own satisfaction or to theirs, the 
; the business interests as 


Federal officeholders and 
against the majority of his party. For I have heard no 
one seriously claim that the majority of those who call 


themselves Republicans are not for La Follette. The 


history of the split defines the situation as it is now 


working out 


publican convention was called last 
{ interest among the mass of Wisconsin peo- 
nal ticket, the typewriter to whom I dictated 
e Wisconsin names without error, but through 
name appeared as “‘Kosefelt,” and when 


urker I was halted with the query, “‘What was 





of a series of articles to appear each week prior to the National election. 
silent vote and to present the local phases ttkely to influence the doubtful States. 


WISCONSIN: 


A RECONSTRUCTION OF 


spring it soon appeared that Governor La Follette was 
in control. Upon the decision of certain contests de- 
pended his ability to secure delegates enough to nom- 
inate him. His committee decided the contests in his 
favor, whereupon the Stalwarts bolted and held a 
minority convention. The Wisconsin Federal office- 
holders, led by Senator John C. Spooner, Postmaster- 
General Henry C. Payne. Congressman J. W. Babcock, 
and Senator J. V. Quarles, had hitherto controlled the 
anti-La Follette branch, and they had freely manipu- 
lated it in pursuance of their political designs. Now 
they were rudely awakened to the dismal realization 
that the control had passed from them toa group of 
men more directly representing those business inter- 
ests which are intertwined with politics—Charles C. 
Pfister, the street railroad man, E. C. Philipp, who 
stands for both brewing and railroad interests, and 
others of that alliance. The ‘Federal bunch’’ advised 
against the bolt as being unwise and dangerous to the 
party. A committee from the business element called 
on Senator Spooner, who was reckoned to be the easiest 
subject for coercion. Whatever his reputation as a 
statesman in Washington, Senator Spooner is univer 
sally regarded in his own State as the timidest politician 
that ever dodged an issue. Dodging was out of the 
question here, however. He was cornered. He tried 
to parley, but the spokesman cut him short. 

“Look here, John Spooner,"’ said he, ‘‘you've got to 
face the music this time. This bolt is going through, 
with you or without you. You can get aboard. Or 
you can stay at home. But understand this; if you 
don’t stand for us now you fight La Follette alone here- 
after. Nohelp from us. And what will he do to you? 
What will he do to you?’’ The spokesman poked a 
stubby finger in the direction of Senator Spooner’s 
wrinkled forehead. ‘‘Why, he'll eat you!”’ 

Senator Spooner joined the bolters, taking with him 
Payne, Babcock, Quarles, and the lesser Federal lights. 
When the senior Senator entered the bolting conven- 
tion, an old farmer who had served long in the party’s 





ROBERT M. LA FOLLETTE 
Who was twice elected Governor and is the Republican 
candidate for a third term. Since he first held office he 
has triumphed over the dictators of the State machine 


councils half rose from his seat, stared up into the ex- 
leader’s white face, and exclaimed so audibly that a 
ripple went through the hall: ‘‘Well, by glory! Who'd 
‘a thought it!’ And outside, one of the best known of 
the lobbyists boasted in drunken exultation, before a 
gaping crowd: ‘‘If this bolt never accomplishes another 
thing, it's done one good job. We've smoked John 
Spooner out of his hole into the open.”’ 

So, when Cook was nominated by the bolting conven- 
tion, Senator Spooner ‘‘went to the front’’ for him be- 
fore the National Committee, in the contest between the 
La Follette men and the Stalwarts as to which should 
bear the coveted title of ‘‘regular.’’ As every one ex- 
pected, the National Committee was swung by the 
‘*Federal bunch’’ and decided in favor of Cook. In 
New York, Pennsylvania, or any of the meek and well- 
disciplined States of full party domination, that would 
have ended it. Wisconsin is different. Independence 
is stronger than party regularity here. 

La Follette announced that he would remain in the 
field and fight. Eleven of the thirteen Presidential 


RS Frat 


The purpose of the writer is to forecast the direction 
The estimate on Indiana appeared in the issue of 
The succeeding articles will deal with Missouri, Kentucky, West Virginia, Maryland, and Delaware 
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electors decided (as they have 4 right to do by statute) 
that they would goon the La Follette ballot and no 
other. Here was food for thought on the part of the 
National Committee and of President Roosevelt. With 
a split electoral ticket a safe State might become any- 
thing but safe. The President sent an envoy from the 
East who consulted with the Governor and listened to 
some plain talk from the Half-Breed leaders. What 
the Governor told the envoy I do not know; but it 
probably did not differ widely from the information 
imparted by his followers, which was, in substance, 
this: ‘‘La Follette is heart and soul for Roosevelt. He 
has organized Roosevelt-La Follette clubs all over the 
State. You may have seen the buttons. Now, if the 
National Committee is going to arm the bolters to fight 
us, nothing can hold the rank and file. They are sore, 
as it is, because of the National Committee's action. 
They suspect Roosevelt of being back of that. If the 
conduct of this campaign is turned over by the National 
Committee to the Stalwart faction, you can’t keep our 
people from settling that account with the President, 
and you will find the ground covered with Roosevelt- 
La Follette buttons that are of no further use to the 
owners unless sawed in two."’ 

Back East went the envoy showing symptoms of pro- 
found thought. La Follette and his men went on with 
their plan of campaign, cheerfully disregarding the 
“regularity’’ of the rival faction, and assuming that they 
were the only real Republicans in sight. Thereupon 
the Stalwarts brought an action in the Supreme Court 
to restrain the Half-Breeds from going on the regular 
Republican ballot, which action is still pending at this 
writing. Meantime, the envoy had reported to Presi- 
dent Roosevelt. After, though of course not neces- 
sarily as a result of this, the National Committee hastily 
withdrew its hands from Wisconsin and announced that 
it would await the decision of the court before placing 
funds, literature, or speakers at the disposal of either 
of the rival State Republican headquarters. Therefore, 
just at present the Committee is about equally unpopu- 
lar with Stalwarts and Half-Breeds. 

Leaving, for the moment, the Republican situation, 
we find in the Democratic organization some of those 
same influences at work which had thus far failed to 
defeat La Follette. For the business interests led by 
the railroads in Wisconsin are distinctly non-partisan. 

“This,’’ said a lawyer-politician in explaining a 
measure to me, ‘isn’t Republican politics or Democratic 
politics, it is business politics.’’ Business politics, hav- 
ing failed on the Republican side, bobbed up in the sub- 
sequent Democratic Convention in Oshkosh. Probably 
two-thirds of that convention—certainly more than a 
majority—favored the primary election and the freight- 
rate commission measures. Thus, as I have pointed 
out, they were arrayed in sentiment with the Half- 
Breed Republicans rather than with the Stalwart Demo- 
crats. Democratic National Committeeman T. E. Ryan 
and ex-Postmaster-General Vilas, both of whom are to 
some extent identified with railroad interests, set about 
changing the attitude of the convention. Certain Stal- 
wart Republicans of the railroad type made it their 
business to be in town at the time and to mingle with 
the delegates. Hugh Ryan, a Stalwart Democrat and 
the legal adviser of Mayor Dave Rose of Milwaukee, 
who has street railway franchises to look after, an- 
nounced, before any action had been taken: ‘If they 
adopt the Half-Breed platform, I’m going to stand up 
in the convention and tell them to go the whole hog 
and indorse La Follette. My vote for Cook." 

They did not indorse La Follette; the work of the 
railroad men and the influence of ex-Postmaster-Genera] 
Vilas prevailed. The platform as finally adopted de- 
clared against the primary election Jaw and the freight- 
rate commission. The sturdier element of the Demo- 
cratic Half-Breeds were angry and made quiet threats. 
Observe again how the lines of division assert them- 
selves, the Stalwart Democrats by the adoption of a 
“friendly’’ platform appealing to the Stalwart Repub- 
licans as against La Follette and the Half-Breed Demo- 
crats, committed against their will to a platform in 
which they do not believe, finding their principles ex- 
pressed in the Half-Breed Republican platform. 

To return to the Republicans: Before this article ap- 
pears the Supreme Court will have decided whether 
Cook or La Follette is regular. If its verdict is for 
Cook there will be confusion in the electoral vote, for 
the Cook ticket must then substitute eleven Presiden- 
tial electors in place of those who have put their names 
on the La Follette ticket; or must leave eleven vacant 
spaces on their ticket. In either case, votes will be lost 
to Roosevelt. as well through the natural inclination to 
vote a straight ticket and let everything else go, as to 
the ignorance or carelessness of thousands of voters. 
But far greater than this loss will be the cutting by the 
La Follette men. 

















SAMUEL A, COOK 
The Stalwart candidate for Governor, who received his 


conclave composed of a 
Republican Delegates 


unofficial 
regular 


nomination by aa 
bolting minority of the 
“If the court decides against us,’’ said one of the La 
Follette leaders to me, ‘‘we've got to get Democratic 
votes to offset the Republican votes we shall lose 
through our loss of regularity. And we're going out 
to get th im. We can’t get them by talking for Roose- 
velt, can we? No, and you won't hear any Roosevelt 
talk from us. Every little postmaster that Roosevelt 
has appointed has been working against us anyway. 
And, I tell you, if the National Committee send their 
speakers in here to attack our ticket there will be a 
tidal wave that will swamp the Republican national 
ticket and elect La Follette with Democratic votes.”’ 
But it is regarded as more probable that the Supreme 
Court's finding will be for La Follette, or that a ruling 
of no jurisdiction will be handed down. In the former 
event Cook will withdraw. The extreme Stalwarts are 
in favor of appointing another nominee, ‘but the “ Fed- 
eral bunch,”’ in the interests of the national ticket, will 
exert their utmost efforts to prevent this. Whether or 
not another man is put up there is a considerable ele- 
ment in the Stalwart group which, taking as their motto 
‘‘Anything to beat La Follette,’’ will throw their votes 
to Peck. If by addin ng to the Democratic vote they 
succeed in beating La Follette, the Republican national 
ticket may well be swamped in the backwash. Even 
though La Follette carry the State, it may well be that 
Parker will still get the electoral vote. Whatever 
happens there is going to be a big silent vote in 
Wisconsin this fall; silent, as cold steel is silent. 
Democrats and Republicans alike will slash, but the 
Republicans are likely to cut Roosevelt more than the 
Democrats will cut Parker. In any combination of 
events the odds are on La Follette to carry the State. 
Should he win the Governorship for the third time, 
Robert La Follette will be one of the looming figures in 
national politics. And he will be one of the most in- 
teresting. He is physically small; not more than five 
feet six. ‘‘Little Bob’’ his friends call him. In tem- 
perament he is fervid and emotional, yet he strangely 
unites to those qualities tremendous energy and bull- 
dog steadfastness. Four years ago he was supposed to 
be dying of nervous dyspepsia. To-day he lives on 
crusts, and on that diet does an amount of work that 
would wear out a captain of industry. He calls himself 
a Republican, but his Republicanism is of a sort that 
would wring the heart of Thomas C, Platt and reduce 
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a party man like Senator Lodge to hysterics. For what 
does he do in Missouri but tell an amazed audience thu 
if he lived in their State he would vote for Joe Folk- 
Democrat! And in his speeches at home he incites his 
hearers to the treason of voting against certain Repub- 
licans running on the ticket with him, simply because 
they happen to be dishonest. Naturally this scandal- 
izes the Stalwarts and they make what capital they 
can out of it. 

But if La Follette is not a thorough-going Repub- 
lican, he is at least a thorough-going politician, ‘the 
most thorough-going politician in Wisconsin."’ I use 
here the words of his enemies. Ina sort of horrified 
bitterness they cry out that the Governor pretends to 
be honestly for the people and against special privilege 

—and yet he’sa politician from top to toe! It is true. 
For political technique of the highest order, for per- 
fection of machinery, for getting men and holding men 
for all that constitutes organization, he commands an 
ability which makes such veterans of the game as 
Payne, Spooner, Babcock, and Vilas look like the merest 
novices. There are hundreds of instances to show his 
generalship. of which this one may stand as typical. 
Last spring the Stalwart Republicans made an wnder- 
ground campaign in the northwestern counties, which 
were supposed to be safely for the Governor. So skil- 
fully was it done that not until the day before the 
caucuses did the alarm reach him. 

‘Come up here quick, two of 
against us!” 

‘Little Bob’’ packed upa grip and caught the rear 
platform of the last carof a train. He went through 
the populace of those counties like a magnet through 
iron filings. Here it was a brief speech, there a little 
informal talk, and everywhere a handshake and a few 
earnest words. The caucuses went for La Follette in 
both, and the news reached the Stalwarts while they 
were congratulating themselves on having stolen a 
march on ‘Little Bob.”’ 

If I were put to it for an explanation of his power, I 
should ascribe it primarily to his personal magnetism. 
Since the days of James G, Blaine there has been none 
in American politics who bound men to him as does this 
little Northwesterner. 

‘‘When he puts his hand on your knee and turns 
loose that voice on you,"’ said a despairing legislator 
who had been hypnotized over to a measure for which 
he didn’t want to vote, ‘‘you might as well Say ‘Peep!’ 
and hop into the cage, for you're his bird.’ 

This quality it is that underlies his remarkable gifts 
as an orator. As a campaign orator he has, perhaps, 
half a dozen equals; certainly no superiors. His ora- 
tory is the outgrowth of the college contests which in 
popularity and prestige rank next to football through 
the Northwest. Like Beveridge of Indiana, he was 
college champion, intercollegiate champion, and inter- 
state champion, and like Beveridge he shows still some 
trace of the academic orator in a tendency to sopho- 
moric periods. But he grips his audiences. On the 
platform he never tells a story, he never cracks a joke. 
he never provokes a smile, and he’s a long-winded 
talker. Yet he can start in at eleven o’clock in the 
morning and carry an audience of methodical farmers 
unconsciously past their dinner hour, leaving them, at 
the end, aghast with the realization that it is after 2 
P.M. Hecan open at ten o’clock at night with a jaded 
city audience before him, and at one o'clock in the 
morning have them shouting, ‘‘Don’t stop!"” “Go on!” 
Sometimes he is carried too far by his own eloquence; 
he is often not quite just in speech, and not infre- 
quently is genuinely unfair to his opponents. As a 
political orator he isa man of many forms of address, 
but of one dominant idea. ‘‘My real political career," 
he says, ‘‘began when there came to me the realization 
that we were undergoing a subversion of government; 
that the people no longer had a voice, but that special 
interests made and misapplied the laws for us.”’ 

Always this is back of his speeches, and it is this 
which sometimes imbitters them. 


our counties going 





3 
GEORGE W. PECK 
Famous as the author of “Peck’s Bad Boy.” Ex-Mayor of 
Milwaukee and twice elected Governor of the State. He is 
the Democratic candidate for a third gubernatorial term 
Governor La Follette’s administration Has not been 
one unspotted record of noble achievement, as his 


friends would have one believe; nor has it been a hypo- 
critical show of good government, as his enemies « harge 

On the whole, he has tried to fulfil his promises 
whether those promises were made 
the politicians; and most of the imp 
been made tothe people. Machine pol 
get that ‘‘Little Bob’s’’ 
machine—does not result in a very perfect 
tion. Mistakes there have been, not a few of 
some bad appointments mark the payment of organiza 
tion debts; there have been scandals in the Governor's 
official family, and an occasional outbreak of “graft.”’ 
And the Governor himself has been autocratic and—iis 
enemies say—ambitious. It may be true that he is 
selfish, and one might even be brought to believe that 
he has cruelly befvoled those ingenuous and simple 

minded political infants, the railroad companies. But 
it is alSo true that he is the slave of no special inter- 
ests; that he is fanatically single-minded in the carry- 
ing out of issues to which he pledg and that 
he takes no graft. You will hear in Wisconsin hint 

and innuendoes and even charges, connecting La Fol- 
lette with graft. They investigatior 

Against them I will set the exact words of one of the 
biggest railroad men of the State: ‘‘I’m as solid an 
enemy as Bob La Follette has got. Politically, I be 

lieve he will doanything. But,the man who says that 
he isn’t 9% ally straight is a fool or a liar.” 

Finally, La Follette is a poor man. 

If there were no Republican factional fight on, Wis- 
consin would go heavily for Roosevelt, for he is \ 
popular here, particularly with the Germans 
Parker is little more than a name, which the Bryan 
Democrats associate with other names, none too savory 
in their nostrils. But with the utter indifference to 
national issues that prevails, with the ordinafy party 
lines inextricably tangled, with a strong and bitterly i: 
censed silent vote on each side, with a probable Socialist 
Democrat vote of thirty-five thousand drawing largely 
from the Republicans, and with the two Republican 
factions whetting their blades and uttering contingent 
threats, Wisconsin must, for the present, be lifted out 
of the safe Republican column and ranked among the 
decidedly doubtful States. 
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Muhamad Jamalu! Kiram, Sultan of Sulu, and his suite, with Major Hugh L. Scott, U.S.A., Governor 





of the Sulu District, on his visit to Manila. 





(See page 3.) 
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JUDGE D. CADY HERRICK 


. 
Democratic Nominee for Governor of New York 


EARL GREY 


Former Administrator of Rhodesia, about to succeed 
the Earl of Minto as Governor-General of Canada 








FRANK WAYLAND HIGGINS 


Republican Nominee for Governor of New York 





G+ t2a0k 


FRONT 


IN MANCHURIA 


By RICHARD HARDING DAVIS, Collier's War Correspondent with the Second Japanese Army 








The cé » would not allow Mr. Davis to give the name of the town from which he sent this letter on August 17, but it is apparent that he writing from some Manchurian 
cillas Dalny and Haicheng. Mr. Davis joined General Nodzu’s army and was present at the battle of Liao-Yang. As this battle was fought less than two weeks after 
he p r was writt prot t we shall receive in about two or three weeks Mr. Davis's account of what he saw of the greatest battle of modern times 

YR the last twelve days we have beer yard, like a Central American patio, or, as it is here, and miles, with waving cornand millet. By day and by 

riding through Manchuria in pursuit called, the compound. In the towns the shops face the night through this valley of peace and plenty an endless 

of an army Last week the army _ street with an exit for the shopkeeper in to his com- belt of freight cars pulled by Chinese coolies, of army 

ted to dislodge a force of Russians pound; the living rooms, kitchens, and stables forming transport wagons drawn by vicious, red-eyed Japanese 

and so gave time catch up with the three other sides. In the villages the road is faced stallions, of Peking carts with iron-studded wheels 





it. To-day, wit reign attacl 
we are again temporarily bottled uy; 
this time inside the mud walls of an 
ancient Chinese city, while outside 
two great armies are maneuvring for 
position When they meet, it is ex- 
nected that the battle to follow will, 
the numbers of men engaged and 
s 8) in its consequences, be the greatest in 

importance since Sedan. During the 

ths we were in jail in Tokio they as- 


rd for our patience, that we should 
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ne fall of Port Arthur. But when the transport 
la us and our horses so near Port Arthur that i: 
i few h reached it on foot, we wer 
we 1 ( at promised land, but 
start instantly 1 ride tothe north. There 
vas no tion wession of regret. Andt 
ma as W ay into the peaceful corn 
fi $ r or ‘ hole days we heard behin« 
S, as 1 Port ur, the mocking laug 
‘ se guns. It was the culmination « 
yt rf ynstant disappointments and perl 
the mast difl 
The exte é marches was determined for u 
y th army. and each dav we were instructed to 


om one fixed point to 
ind the capacity for 
e officer cou'd not bring 
languages of both Japan 
ifferent kinds of horses 
































y 
ponies, and mules, t a given point at a given time 
Especial 1en each town has a Chinese name, a Japa- 
nese name, and an English name; each bearing to the 
otber as slight a family resemblance as does the family 
Smith to Tones, and Jones to Robinson. In conse- 
quence, our capacity f “getting lost made us a care to 
ourselves and a cause of unceasing astonishment to the 
ficials. | seemed as though in the skull of eac! 
S ’ locality w depressiotr Even 
eterans of twenty campaigns took the wrong turning 
4 h a cor it caused the novices to follow in 
heir wake, and whi when night fe made it neces 
ary for all them to seek shelter in a cornfield We 
level ype | I : I short cuts : that even no R Iss 
Japan ¢ x¢ officer iad ever trod, ana we 
‘mble ( se villages—especially at night 
after the gates were locked and only the mongrel di 
uke—the existence of which, until we discovered 
hem, had not even been suspected Except for the 
nsport trains which never left us, and the newly 
trenches and more newly made graves at Nanshan 
Te-lis-zu, we saw little of the war Manchuria 
and smiling with sunshine, was appar- 
pied in preparing for the harvest 
The Houses of Manchuria 
As a ruk people received us we by day with 
great curiosity and by might with many misgivings 
On t nights the Japanese billeted us upon 
j pted our invasion of their privacy with 
signatior [he arrangement of the Chinese houses 
ake r pt They do not open upon the street 
there ul treet, but upon an inclosed 


by the compound wall and a gate which is the only en- 
trance. And so, as in the towns the shops are closed 
at sunset and as in the villages the gates are barred at 
the same hour, when you enter a Manchurian village or 
city after that time, you are as completely shut out 
from the life of the inhabitants as though you still were 
hammering at the outer gates. These gates are pictu- 
resque, fortified watch towers set facing each point of 
the compass, and joined together by a great mud wall, 
fortified or decorated, with jagged, rectangular teeth. 
In the city from which I now write the wall is ten 
feet broad and thirty feet high. -On these hot days 
it successfully prevents any breeze from entering the 
city, and allows not one of the guilty odors with which 
it reeks to escape. 

Inside the city wall the houses are of one story of 
bricks and mud with tiled roofs, ornamental roof trees, 
ind paper Jatticed windows. In those of the better 
class there is much carved paneling, stained a dark 
cherry to imitate mahogany, and along the wall of each 
room is reared a platform covered with mats on which 
the inmates sit, and eat and sleep. High tables and 
chairs, as high as those in a billiard-room, are the oniy 
furniture. Outside from the compound the guilty 
odors rise in their might and unheeded invade the 
living rooms For the Manchurian is not afraid 
of germs. He defies germs, and fortifies his house 
igainst devils. 


Security from Devils 


And I feel safe in saying that no other houses in the 
world are better protected against devils than those 
in which we now are billeted. We feel so secure that 
we sleep without giving them athought. In the first 
place, as everybody. knows, a devil must move in a 
straight line. And so inside the gate of the compound 
our hosts have erected a wall a few feet larger than the 
gate. The advantage of this is that, on entering, in 
order to avoid the wall, you must makea sharp turn, and 
as the devil can not make a turn he finds himself out- 
witted and outside. It is a simple device, and yet how 
effective! There is also a second line of defence outside 
the house itself. It consists of two highly colored pic- 
tures of two fat gentlemen with ferocious expressions of 
countenance. These pictures are pasted on the panel of 
every house in Manchuria. They frighten the devils ter- 
ribly. And, as though they were nota host in them- 
selves, in the woodwork around the doors are carved 
mischievous grinning bats, and bats are the one thing a 
devil can not abide. But should he overcome his repug- 
nance to bats, and brave the fat gentlemen, he never can 
hope to escape the human eyes painted on the butt end of 
each jutting roof beam. There are sometimes fifty of 
these glaring into each compound, like the advertise- 
ments of the oculists. Should the devil make his way 
into the compound he is at once spied out and trans- 
fixed by these accusing, unwinking, convicting eyes. 
They never sleep, and as a result one feels just as safe 
here as he would on Broadway. Our compound, at 
least, is absolutely devil proof. 

Manchuria itself, as we saw it during our trek, was a 
land smiling with content, a valley of brilliant green 
hills, and of many waterways fringed with tall dark 
trees, of plains covered for, not mere acres, but for miles 


dragged by mules, ponies, and oxen, carried forward 
thousands of tons of rations, fodder, and ammunition 
to fill the insatiable maw of the great army ig advance. 


The Endless Transport Train 


This procession was the impressive feature of our 
journey. While ahead of us battlefields were in the 
making, and we were contenting ourselves with post- 
mortem inspections of others but three months old, 
this actual sign of war which was ever present spoke 
more eloquently of what the problems and triumphs 
of war really are than did even the trenches and bomb- 
proofs of Nanshan and Te-lis-zu. Transport and com- 
missariat are not the factors of warfare that attract 
the artist or writer, or, for that matter, the reader. 
One does not go to the circus to watch the performers 
eat, or to learn how the tents are moved to the next 
town. And to the average man war means artillery 
duels, infantry charge¢, and pursuing wedges of cav- 
alry. For so long in his well-regulated life has he sat 
down each day to his three meals that he thinks they 
come of themselves like the flowers that bloom in the 
spring. He is like the man who, having for each night 
of twenty years wound up his watch, accused it of in- 
gratitude because after the one night he had forgotten 
to wind it, it refused to go. You might suppose that 
the soldier who for thirty years has been well fed, 
would for only one day rest content without his rations. 
But, like the watch, if he is not wound up, he will not 
go. And so while general officers are leading him 
to battle, other officers, less conspicuous, less in the 
public prints, but displaying even greater executive, 
are stoking him, clothing him, and reloading his rifle. 
The army now outside the walls of this city extends 
over an area of, let us say, five miles, but behind it, 
stretching like a tail toa kite, isan unbroken column 
of rice, cartridges, clothing, blankets, and it extends 
for one hundred and sixty miles. And behind the one 
hundred and sixty miles, for five hundred miles more 
loaded transports are coming. with the regularity of 
ferryboats in the East River, bringing with them more 
rations, more ammunition. As our trail followed the 
railroad, this moving caravan was ever before our eyes, 
and even when night came and we dropped on the floo: 
of some railroad station, we still saw in our sleep th¢ 
great column pressing through the green valley, the 
unwieldy carts, the straining mules, the shrieking 
coolies in their blue pajama-like garments and teapot- 
lid hats, the freight cars covered with the imperial arms 
of Russia now filled with ammunition for Russia’s 
enemy and pushed forward by the hands of the same 
Chinese who had laid the roadbed, the Japanese trans- 
port carts, with their eames screaming, biting ponies. 
and overall the curtain of stifling 
white dust, the heat waves, and 
the glaring sun. As this army 
continues its triumphant march 
toward the north, it is well to 
remember it is handicapped by 
this lengthening chain that it 
drags behind it; and also to re- 
member the tired, harassed offi- 
cers who, unsung and unphoto- 
graphed, feed the men who fight 
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l—THE GREEN ADVENTURE 


road skirting the brow of the hill branched off 

into the forest. At his feet lay the detached 

wheel; further away, in undignified attitude, the 
remainder of the chaise itself. A stout bay, uncon- 
scious of as handsome a pair of broken knees as ever 
horse displayed, was tethered to a crooked stump of 
tree, browsing all the young grass and crinkled leaves 
within reach. The situation spoke for itself; and the 
young traveler's handsome face spoke for the situation 
as eloquently as Nature, who had bestowed upon him a 
markedly disdainful and impassive set of features, 
would permit. 

Behind him rose the cool gloom of the forest. Below 
lay the plain, gold-powdered with the level rays of the 
sinking sun. Between the edge of the road and the for- 
est margin ran a noisy stream. A thrush sang on the 
topmost branch of a fir-tree. But he on the milestone 
was blind to the gold of the valley, deaf to the gold of 
the song: ‘‘ Now here’s a pretty kettle of fish,’ was all 
his thought. 

To have been stuck a whole hour upon a stone with 
a postilion ranging the country on horseback in one 
direction, and a valet afoot in the other, and no help as 
yet forthcoming, not to have had himself within hail 
all those weary minutes one single human being. . . . ! 
Between intervals of drowsiness he cursed the peaceful 
valley land with its fair fields and or- 
chards as the most God-forsaken of 


Te: traveler sat upon the milestone just where the 


ing. ‘‘Cease fondling those pistols in your pocket, 
worthy sir,’’ cried he, ‘‘for, by Calliope, ’tis not your 
money-bags I covet just now, but oh, your golden 
outh!’’ 

‘“The fellow has a wild eye,’’ thought the gentleman. 
Now it is a question whether even a highway robber 
were not more agreeable to encounter on a lonely road 
than a madman. 

“If it be madness to honor in you such a gift of the 
gods,’’ said the singular vagrant, reading the thought, 
“then am I mad, sir, stark, staring.’’ 

He fell back on one foot and bent the other knee, 
tucked his instrument under his chin, where it settled 
like a bird to its nest, and drew his bow across the 
strings with a long plaint. ‘‘O youth!’’ he intoned, 
between two sighs of the catgut, ‘‘O spring! O wings 
of the soul! O virginity of the heart, expectation, un- 
known mysteries of life! O wealth of strength and 
yearning !—See now, how you sit,’ he cried, iropping 
into speech again, ‘‘on the fringe of the forest, in a 
strange land with the sunset valley at your feet, and 
the stream running you know not where beside you, 
and the bird over your head singing the very desires 
of your soul. Why, my God, young man, here are you 
in your youth, in the spring of the world, in the very 
middle of an adventure. ... !"’ 

Again his limber fingers moved along the strings 





countries. 

Presently his moody eye quickened; 
on the road below a moving object 
was approaching. ‘Twas but a pedes- 
trian, alas! Nevertheless, he might 
prove of use for succor or advice. 

But as the oncomer drew nearer and 
began to foot the ascent, the glimmer 
of hope died in the discontentea gentle- 
man’s heart. Here was no sturdy na- 
tive, likely guide to smithy or village 
inn. ’Twas a mere ambulant musician, 
as strange, doubtless, to the country as 
himself. The sun-rays were even now 
glinting back, roseate from the varnish 
of a fiddle. The traveler relapsed into 
moodiness. 

At the steep curve of the hillside, 
man and fiddle vanished from view. 
Nevertheless, that he was still climb- 
ing, the advance in interrupted meas- 
ure of a singular little tune, half sour- 
dine, half pizzicato, soon proclaimed. 
It seemed at first so woven in with the 
babble of the brook, the deep choiring 
of the forest, and the song of the 
thrush that the young man on the 
milestone hardly realized its separate 
existence. But, as it hovered ever 
closer, he was forced to listen and 
even to follow. 

It was the very song of the rover. 
Of the rover on foot, humble and yet 

roud, without a penny, without a 
obey glad of the free water to drink 
and the hunk of bread by the roadside. 
Asong of the nodding grass, the bird 
in the hedge, the dancing. leaf, the 
circling lark, of the wide, kind skies. 
Oh, the road is full of gay things and 
tender things, of sweetness and refresh- 
ment, of wholesome fatigue and glori- 
ous sleep, for those that know its 
secrets. 

‘*Good-evening to you, young sir.”’ 

The little tune had stopped. A 
man’s figure, exaggeratedly thin, black 
against the sunset, had emerged sud- 
denly over the brow of the hill, and 
with a wide sweep was saluting. 

The gesture of the black silhouette 
seemed so courtly, the voice that came 
from it so refined, that the young gen- 
tleman almost rose to return the salu- 
tation, but in time he caught sight of 
the violin curves. ... Pooh, it was 














the fiddling vagabond! Ashamed of 
his impulse, he drew forth a florin and 
flung it on the ground. 

The musician skipped nimbly on one 
side; the coin fell, flashing in the red sun-shafts. He 
looked from it to the imperious donor and smiled, and 
his teeth, such a row of them, shone as white as a 
wolf’s in the deep tan of his face. Then off went his 
battered hat again, and out was stretched a sinewy leg, 
in dusty blue stocking, to accompany a bow such as 
twenty years ago might have raised the envy of your 
finest Versailles Marquis. 

“IT greet you! I salute you, my young lord!’ The 
fiddler rose from his inclination and burst out laugh- 


“| greet you! | salute you, my young lord!” 


and with a sense of wonder, the traveler, despite him- 
self, felt within his being an answering outcry. 
‘‘Harkee, my man,”’ said he, trying to frown. ‘“‘I 
am in no mood for fooling. Take up your florin and be 
gone—or, stay, earn another by telling me, if you can, 
where I am, and how far lies the nearest village.”’ 
“‘Sir,”’ replied the other urbanely, ‘‘fellow-travelers 
should assist each other without any sordid considera- 
tion—(Ah, had you offered me of your youth now!)— 
We are, an it please you, just between the border of 


that old steady-going principality of Schwarzburg a 
the new-fangled, patchwork kingdom which appertain- 
eth to his Majesty King Jerome—himself the crowning 
product of the Great Revolution!”’ 

‘*Faugh,’’ said the gentleman. 

The fiddler’s restless eye lighted. 

‘“*My lord is an Englishman? In verity and beyond 
doubt none but an Englishman could wear so lofty a 
front—I need scarce have asked.’’ , 


The young traveler stared haughtily. The musician 
considered him a while in silence, and a sort of grave 
mockery, and pursued then reflectively 

“The English feeling, ’tis an excellent prescription 
for pride and disdain and such like high qualities. Only 
be careful, my brother wayfarer, that you be not above 


your own fair youth and disdain not its splendid 
opportunities. 


‘** Singula de nobis anni proevantur euntes; 
(O young man) 
Eripuere jocos, venerem, convivia, ludum. 


So saying, he shouldered his instrument and with a 
valedictory wave of his bow seemed about to take his 
departure, but, as if upon a second thought, stood still 
and once again observed the traveler. 

Now it began to strike the young gentleman that 
there was a dignity in the musician's gaze, a refinement 
about his person that scarce accorded 
with the gypsy appearance, the shab- 
by clothes; that it was not usual for 
beggars to quote Ovid with delicate 
accents of culture; that his salutation 
had been a pattern of courtliness; 
above all, that he was not the least 
impressed by a young nobleman's most 
noble demeanor. 

The latter personality on his mile- 
stone began to feel slightly foolish—an 
ingenuous blush crept to his cheeks. 

he player hitched round his fiddle, 
till it lay across his breast and pinched 
a couple of strings as a man might 
pinch the cheek of the wench he loved 
‘“‘Pardi,”’ said he, speaking into its 
curved ear, ‘‘that flag of crimson would 
proclaim there’s hope for the youth 
yet. Sir,” said he then, gayly, ‘'I 
think I can be of use to you. T place 
myself at your service. May I crave 
to know whom I have the honor of 
addressing?”’ 

“*You address,’* responded the young 
man, ‘Steven Lee, Graf zu Waldorf- 
Kilmansegg, an Austrian gentleman, if 
you must know, traveling towar: his 
estate in Carinthia.’’ He had an irre- 
pressible satisfaction in the recital. 

‘‘Austrian,’’ echoed the listener with 
a cock of one of his expressive eye- 
brows, ‘‘’tis a safer nationality to pro- 
claim than the English for travelers in 
great Cesar’s dominions nowadays. 
Oh, you are right, quite right; *twould 
be the height of rashness to proclaim 
even a drop of English blood where 
Monsieur Buonaparte rules!"’ 

The taunt struck home. Red man- 
tled on the gentleman’s smooth cheek: 

‘Despite my Austrian father, I have 
by my dead mother enough English 
blood in -these veins,’’ cried he, ‘‘to 
hate the usurper and despise his up- 
start brothers, and I care not who 
knows it.”’ 

The fiddler’s smile grew broader 
“Youth,’’ whispered he to his violii 
‘“‘may abjure itself, but it will ou 
The stripling has spirit though it be 
but the spirit of scorn. ... But the 
ceremony is not complete," pursued he 
“T have now to return the compliment 
Above all, let us be polite. Here, 
then, comrade, you see before you an 
individual known all over the country 
as the Crazy Musician, sometimes more 
tersely as Getige/-Hans—in your Eng- 
lish, Fidd!e-John. Some call me the 
Scholar Vagabond and sonie—the chil- 
dren, bless them!—Onkel. Like your 
own, my nationality is a matter of indecision; some 
say I am French, some German, some from over the 
Alps—take your choice; your choice too of my title, 
Geigel-Onkel or Fiddle-John—or you may dub me, if 
you please, ‘the Singer of Youth.’ ” : 

By this time, Steven Lee, Count Kilmanse zg, was 
disgusted with himself for having betrayed so much 
of his feelings to a beggar vagrant. “Doubtiess 
remarked he with infinite arrogance, ‘it may prove 
more convenient for you, at times, to hide your 
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burned face—there was a whole host of dimples, too, 
which a young man might have remarked. But what 
mat the dimples of a peasant girl. 

hen the fiddler took the old woman round the neck 
ind kissed her plump wholesome cheek with a smack. 


‘Supper, supper!’ cried he. ‘And if it’s good, you 
shall have such music that your hearts shall sing.”’ 
fhe girl laughed out loud and ran to the hearth, 





where she seized a pot 

‘‘In heaven's name,’’ cried the woman, ‘‘leave that, 
child, ‘tis not fit for you.”’ 

‘Oh, please,”’ urged Sidonia of the yellow plaits, 
‘please, little foster-mother!”’ 
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all the ‘’s vacillating 
thoughts of vexation and shame 

‘Lend me a hand with the wheel 

ymrade, and us see if we can 

t improvise a linch-pin. And 
then, if you push behind, this for- 
giving beast will do his best to 
draw your goods into safety.” 

But it was the musician who 
mended the wheel while the trav- 
eler watched in wonder the work 
of the brown hands. And then, 
in the falling dusk, they set upon 
their slow way, Steven Lee, Count 
zu Waidorf-Kilmansegg pushing 
at the wheel even as bid, the fiddler 
marching ahead, the reins slung 
over his arm, humming a chacone 
uncer his breath. 

From the stones and dust of the 
higt road he led the way along a wide path that seemed 
to cut the forest in two and run straight downhill into 
the sky. Beneath their feet was now an elastic carpet 
of pine needles; on each side of them the serried ranks 
of trees held the night already in a thousand arms and 
murmured to it with the voice of the sea; before them 
at the enc of the nave, set like a cathedral window, 
shone a span of sky, primrose and green, with one faint 
star. And presently Steven saw to one side, far ahead, 
an orange square of light and knew it for the unknown 
forest shelter beckoning to him. 

‘‘But what,’’ cried he, struck by a sudden thought, 
“of my postilion and my valet?’ 

Fiddie-Hans looked back at him over his shoulder 
and grinned. He slid the reins above his elbow and 
grasped his violin. 

“To the devil,”’ it sang mockingly, through the 
giade, ‘‘to the devil with postilions and valets, to the 
devil with prudence and forethought! O youth, enjoy 
your youth! O youth, be young! 
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“The Lord knows,"’ had said the musician, ‘‘what 
sweet hostess may not be waiting for you!’’ 
To their knock the door was opened by a slip of a 
peasant girl, and the light from within shone on her 
long yellow plaits of hair and her small brown face. 

Steven was conscious of a distinct shock of disap- 
peintment. What folly had his fantastic chance com- 
panion fiddled into his mind that he should have found 
himself expecting something meet for his high-horn 
fancy in this lonely forest house? 

‘Geigel-Onkel’’ cried the girl in surprise. 

And ‘*Geigel-Onkel!"’ was echoed joyfully indoors. 
A fat old peasant woman came waddling forward, 
hands outstretched. 

‘‘Be kind to my comrade, forest-mother,’’ said the 


player, ‘‘ while I see to this brother beast.’’ He led the 
horse toward the back yard, and Steven stepped in to 
the great kitchen, glad at least of its prosaic aroma of 
potherbs, since romance had fallen silent with the fiddle. 

It was a long room, paneled and floored in oak which 
eflected the light of the hanging brass lamp and of the 


jonquil flamelets and poppy glow. A 
ylack oaken table which ran nearly from end to end 
was covered halfway with a snowy cloth, red-hemmed 
and flowered. There were presses, laden with blue and 
white crockery and pewter. There was a tall clock 


with a merry painted face and a solemn tick. There 


were stags’ horns and grinning boars’ heads above the 
presses. Not that Steven had any interest for these 
things. He was glad that the place was clean. He 


thought the oaken chair hard sitting for his own noble 
person, but it was better than the milestone. 

The forest-mother seemed a decent sort of body, with 
lue sense, too, of the quality of her guest. As for the 
peasant child, he did not notice her at all—not even the 
pretty ittle foot in a sandal shoe and the scarlet stock- 
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ing of which the short peasant skirt gave such generous 
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was to her that Fiddle-Hans made his courtly 
bow as he entered in his turn. 

‘Miss Sidonia!"’ said he, his old hat clapped over his 
heart. She gave him a smile, half shy, half mischie- 
vous, and her teeth were as white as his own in her sun- 





“You never got that kiss in alter all" 


Forest-mother she was to the fiddler, foster-mother 
to the girl. . Steven had thought her grandmother, 
but . . . Bah—as if indeed it mattered. 

‘“‘Get the wine then,’’ said the matron with a jolly, 
unctuous chuckle. And while—swinging long tails of 
hair, scarlet ankles flashing—the girl darted round the 
table, what must this fantastic fellow Fiddle-Hans do, 
but introduce guest and hostess with one of his absurd 
flourishes: 

‘‘Here, dear comrade, is Mistress Friedel, mother of 
the great King Jerome’s loyal Head-Forester. And 
here, dame, is a most noble Austrian count, whom the 
accidents of travel have forced to condescend to the 
shelter of your humble roof this evening.”’ 

Deep courtesied Mistress Friedel. Steven inclined his 
head and, feeling the fiddler mock him behind his back, 
grew red and angry. 

“‘A glass in welcome,”’ tittered Sidonia at his elbow. 
She was so close to him that his cheek was fanned by 
her breath of clover, and the fragrance of a little bunch 
of violets in her white kerchief rose to his nostrils. 
As she bent offering him the goblet of wine, her heavy 
plait fell against his shoulder. He drew back haughtily. 

‘“‘Diavolo,”’ cried Fiddle-Hans, ‘‘how my fingers itch 
for the strings! But, never mind—you shall lose nothing 
by waiting. Gemini! mother, as I live, venison stew! 
What feasts you make in your forest-house!”’ 

‘“My son is hungry when he comes home of nights— 
and so are his lads. My little love, will you sit and 
entertain the gentlemen?”’ 

Sidonia, pouting, drew her chair with great clatter 
round by that of Geigel-Onkel, and turned a shoulder 
on the count, who thus remained isolated as became his 
rank. The fiddler drank to her; she filled his glass 
again. And as she stretched across him to do so, the 
violets at her breast fell upon his hand. 

‘“‘Violets,’’ cried he, and sat as if turned to stone. 
His brown face grew ashen. Then he pushed his plate 
away, took up the flowers and pressed them against his 
lips, inhaling the scent of them with long deep breaths. 
And presently the tears ran down his cheeks and at last 
his slow-drawn sighs were cut short by a sob. 

The girl started to the old woman’s side and stood 
flushed and downcast while the forest-mother beat her 
omelet with a grave countenance. Neither of them 
looked at the fiddler. Steven, who had stared, sud- 
denly dropped his glance, too, ashamed and uncom- 
fortable. 

Fiddle-Hans got up from his seat. ‘I can eat no 
more to-night,’’ he said in a broken voice. He walked 
over to the bench where he had left his fiddle, and, 
hugging it, went out into the forest. 

‘Have you ever seen him like that before?’ whis- 
pered Sidonia of Mistress Friedel. 

“‘Once,"’ said she, ‘‘over the violet bed in the garden. 
I doubt he has seen trouble, poor soul! Who has hot?” 

Sidonia returned to her seat, propped her chin on her 
hands, and fixed the young count absently. Her eyes 
were not black, as he had thought; they were gray and 
green, green and golden-brown—like the waters of the 
brook in the shadow of the trees. 

‘‘Heavens, how you stare!’’ she said after a while 
pettishly. 

The young aristocrat raised his disdainful eyebrows. 


He stare at a country wench? Then into their sullen 
silence Mistress Friedel exclaimed joyfully. ‘‘Hark,"’ 
cried she, ‘‘here comes my son!”’ 

From far away stole the faint blast of hunting-horns, 
a dog bayed answer from the kennels, and the call of 
the horns arose again, in the whispering forest depths 
—closer and louder 

“Yes, yes, it’s the Return-home they’re winding!’ 
said the old lady, bending her ear. 


Without there was now a fine clamor; barking and 
yelping of hounds, tramping of horses; blasting ot 
horns, cheerful shouting of men. The Head-Forester 
shot half his stalwart figure in at 
the door and nodded to his mother. 
As much as could be seen of his 
green uniform was very grand in- 
deed—with vast display of gilt but- 
tons and royal crowns, frogs and 
braid. His square, freckled face, 
all made for jollity, was puckered 
into anxious lines; his eyes roamed 
uneasily from Sidonia to the stran- 
ger. He strode to his mother’s 
side and whispered in her ear. 

‘**God in heaven!”’ she ejaculated, 
clapping her hands in dismay. 

‘‘Hush, mother,’’ warned the for- 
ester, finger on lip, and turned his 
head toward the door. 

Count Steven had finished his 
plate of venison stew and was con- 
descendingly enjoying a crust of 
bread and a glass of the tart wine. 
A sense of expectation about him 
made him now likewise turn round 
in his chair—languidly, for the high- 
born are not curious. 

Outside, in the night, against a 
background of flickering leaves, un- 
der the glare of a couple of torches, 
he saw a picturesque group—hounds 
and huntsmen; two of these last, 
laden each with a murdered roe- 
buck, whose pretty innocent head 
hung trailing on the ground. Sud- 
denly the scene dissolved. A man 
came from the midst of the forest- 
ers into the kitchen; the rest dis- 
appeared with their booty, hounds 
and horses were led away toward 
the distant kennel-premises; the 
woodland glade resumed its peace. 

As the newcomer passed him, the 
Head-Forester made a spasmodic 
movement of hand to forehead, ar- 
rested midway rigidly, with a start- 
ing eye. His mother swept a digni- 
fied courtesy. Sidonia, her hands 
clasped at the back of her neck, 
stared with frank curiosity, her red mouth open so 
that all who cared to look might wonder upon the 
doubled splendors of her young teeth. 

He stood and glanced round upon them all; a slight 
young man of somewhat low stature and dark fine-cut 
face, with hair cropped short at back and side, to come 
down in a curly wave in the middle of his forehead. 
He had large eves under thick straight eyebrows, and 
his forester’s uniform, though ostensibly of the same 
cut as Friedel’s, was of finer cloth and obviously brand- 
new. The collar of the coat rose very high on each 
side of his chiseled chin, whicli in the centre rested on 
folds of delicate cambric. 

“Positively,’’ thought Steven Lee, Count zu Waldorf, 
etc., ‘‘a gentleman like myself!”’ 

But the. hunter’s first word dispelled the illusion: 
“My friend,’’ said he to the old dame—he spoke Ger- 
man with a strong foreign accent-——‘‘my fellow forester 
there, Friedel, has assured me, ma’am, that you would 
give his brother woodsman hospitality to-night.’’ Now, 
as he smiled, his handsome face assumed a trivial, al- 
most inane expression, which destroyed its look of 
breeding and caused Count Steven to return to his 
bread and wine, with a lilt of his scornful eyebrow. 

‘‘Any friend of my son’s is welcome here,’’ said the 
old lady with an embarrassed smile. Friedel himself 
grew suddenly scarlet, gulped, blinked, and looked as 
uncomfortable as any fish out of water. 

‘I see I must introduce myself,’’ cried the little man, 
laughing heartily and clapping him on the shoulder— 
‘Mr. Forester . Meyer, at your service, madam.”’ 

“I wish,’’ said Steven, ‘‘that you would shut the door 
behind my back, good people.’’ 

‘‘Hey la!’’ said Mr. Forester Meyer with a sudden 
imperious note in his voice, ‘‘whom have we here?”’ 

“A guest, sir, like yourself,’ said the hostess some- 
what dryly, hieing her to her pans, while the young 
nobleman in question twisted round his heavy chair 
again to supplement her inadequate description. 

‘‘An Austrian gentleman, my man, if it imports you 
to know,’’ said he. ‘‘You are yourself, perhaps,’’ he 
went on with more friendliness, stnsuck by an obvious 
explanation of certain signs about the newcomer that 
had puzzled him, ‘‘the inspector of these forests, sir, on 
your rounds. I notice you speak with authority, and 
your accent is not of the country—a countryman of this 
King Jerome?” 

Mr. Forester Meyer broke again into loud laughter: 
‘‘Hey—what perspicacity has the gentleman,”’ cried he 
jovially. (‘‘Friend Friedel, shut the door!) Nay— 
truly, sir, you are perfectly right. I see it would be 
quite hopeless to attempt to maintain an incognito 
before you. It is true, sir, I do inspect for this King 
Jerome occasionally. Ha, ha!”’ 

‘Ha, ha!’ echoed Sidonia, catching the infection of 
mirth, as a child will, without reason. 

‘Hey, la! And whom have we here?”’ 

Mr. Forester Inspector repeated the phrase»in very 
different tones. There came a curious flicker into his 
eye as he ran it up and down her figure, from crown of 
yellow head to scarlet ankle and back again, with ap- 
preciative pauses on the way. ‘‘Eh, eh!’’ said Mr. In- 
spector: he took her chin between his finger and thumb, 
chuckling as he raised the crimsoning face to the light. 








‘‘We do not hold with French ways here,"’ said Dame 
Friedel rebukingly over her pan, and Steven, catching 
the gesture of warning which her son instantly ad- 
dressed to her, felt a vast contempt for the fellow’s 
slavish fear of his little Inspector. 

The wine. thin and fragrant, must have gone some- 
what fantastically to the young nobleman’s brain. He 
began to feel defiant in a humorous sort of way; to 
wish the Fiddler back with his music. With a tune to 
marry with the amber drink it seemed as if that youth- 
ship of his, on which yonder rogue laid such stress, 
might find some zest in a quarrel with Master Forester 
Meyer—whose eyes flickered so unpleasantly as they 
looked at the peasant child, who had so irritating a 
French shrug and so mean a smile. 

But if he had an eye toa pretty girl, the Inspector 
seemed to have also an ear fora poacher. The distant 
crack of shots reverberating from the forest now made 
him start and listen acutely. But, as Friedel, with a 
frowning countenance, made a lurch for his gun in the 
corner, Mr. Meyer smiled and restrained him. Then 
he himself went to the door, set it ajar and hearkened. 
His smile widened as he closed it again and returned to 
the table. 

‘‘Doubtless he has plans of his own for trapping the 
poor wretches,’’ thought Steven. It was the obvious 
explanation, and yet he felt a kind of mystery brooding 
around him, almost as if that adventure which the 
Fiddler’s music had boded were about to take place. 

And in the long silence which succeeded, the impres- 
sion deepened. ‘he Frenchman seemed overcome by 
an uncontrollable restlessness. He paraded the room 
from end to end, compared the merry-faced clock with 
his watch, stared out of the window and drummed on 
the pane. He was evidently keenly on the alert for 
something—and as Steven vainly cudgeled his not very 
quick wits to conjecture—behold it was at hand! 

Shouts without, steps a tremendous rat-tat at 
the door!... 

“Tis not possible,’’ cried Mother Friedel, ‘‘that the 
Lord has sent us more guests!’’ 

This was, in truth, precisely what the Lord was 
dcing—if indeed it were fair to hold Him responsible. 
Two new guests walked into the For- 
est House without so much as a word ’ 
of parley. A hulking man in for- 
ester’s uniform (‘‘by Saint Hubert,"’ 
said Steven Lee to himself, ‘this West- 
phalian Majesty’s rangers seem thick 
as leaves hereabouts!’’) and a lady, 
clinging to his arm. Yes, a lady and 
a fair one! Steven rose to his feet. 

The Inspector and the burly new- 
comer interchanged a rapid glance. 
Then, cracking the whip he held in his 
hand, the latter burst into the most 
execrable German, interspersed by vo!- 
leys of French oaths. It was evident 
that King Jerome held to servants of 
his own nationality. 

Parbleu, quoth he, a mercy to see 
decent shelter! Devil take all, he had 
thought that he and the lady would 
have had to spend the night in the 
forest! 

Here the lady, in spite of very pink 
cheeks and bright eyes, became so 
faint that she had to be assisted to a 
chair by Dame Friedel and her foster 
child. Steven darted to present a 
glass of water, but was arrogantly 
torestailed by Mr. Mever 

“Such a scandal on his Majesty's 
highroad,’’ went on he of the whip, 
“this lady's coach attacked by rut- 
hans!”’ 

‘His Majesty will be exceedingly 
displeased,’’ said the Inspector grave- 
ly, sitting down by the distressed one 
and stripping off her glove to consult 
a delicate wrist. 

*‘Her escort shot 
devils!”’ 

‘*Monstrous,"’ quoth the Inspector, 
in quiet indignation. ‘‘A little wine, 
madam."’ 

“The escort — sacred swine, con- 
found them!—took flight and basely 
abandoned their charge."’ 

“Shocking!"’ said Mr. Meyer, relin- 
quishing one pretty hand to receive 
the empty glass from the other. 

“If I had not happened to hear 
the shots and rush to the spot—what 
might not have happened?” ; 

‘It makes me shiver to contem- 
plate,’’ asserted the Inspector. 

“My brave deliverer!’’ murmured 


at— By all the 


the lady, in a dulcet voice. ‘“‘Single- 
handed, he—"’ 

She suddenly buried her face in 
her hands and quivered trom head 


to foot. 

The Inspector looked up at Mrs. 
Friedel with an air of grave compas- 
sion. ‘‘Hysterical,’’ said he. ‘And 
no wonder!" 

Mistress Friedel bega’. to loosen the 
lady's handsome claret-colored travel- 
ing mantle, while Sidonia drew the 
velvet, white-plumed hat from the 
curling head in all the world. 

“Well . . . ah—Schmidt,"’ said Inspector Meyer, ‘‘his 
Majesty will hear of your conduct."’ 

“Thank you, Mr ah Meyer,’’ rejoined the 
burly Schmidt, with an unaccountably waggish grin. 

‘*Ah, ha, ha!’’ cried the lady. She flung. back her 
head and flung down her hands, the tears were stream- 
ing upon her uncovered cheeks. It might be hysterics, 
but Steven thought it was the most becoming combina- 
tion of emotions he had ever beheld 

She wiped her eyes and sprang up, as lightly as a bird. 
Emerging from the folds of her cloak, she displayed a 
clinging robe of pale blue, fastened under the bust by 
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a belt of amethysts set in gold. She had an 
roundness of form, an open smiling mouth 
were innocent and dark and deep. Sl 
felt, a revelation. And withal, whi 
What an air of breeding, what elegance! 
gentleman knows the value of jewels 
rings on her fingers, what pearls in het 

‘*Ah, Dio mio,’’ she cried, ‘‘but I an 

Italian then. ’Twas a strange meetin 
ties in the German forest-corner 

The fixity of the young man's gaze suddenly drew 
her attention. She looked at him; surprise, interest, 
then an adorable smile appeared on her countenance 
’'Twas almost an invitation; besides, was it not meet 
that the only gentleman of the party should entertain 
the only lady? With his heart beating in his throat 
he took two steps forward. 

The three foresters had drawn apart and were whis 
pering together with furtive glances at the young 
stranger. It was not likely he should notice this with 
her lovely eyes upon him. She dropped her handke: 
chief. He rushed to pick it up; as she took it from his 
fingers he gave them ever so slight a pressure 

O Geigel-Onkel, Singer of Youth, hadst thou fore- 
seen this rapturous moment? 

‘‘A thousand graces,’’ murmured 
graces! they were all her own. 

‘‘Permit me to introduce myself,’’ he stammered. 

But the Inspector cut him short with strident voice 
‘‘The gentleman must be fatigued,’’ he cried 

Steven started angrily. To one side of him 
Forester Schmidt, to the other Forester Friedel 

‘*I will show the gracious one the way tq his repose 
said the latter with subdued yet warning tone in his ear 

‘‘And I will give you my help to the door, Thunde1 
of God!’’ exclaimed the other, and caught the Count’s 
arm under his with a grip of iron. 

Steven wrenched himself free. Yet a man has not 
sober English blood for nothing. Humiliating as was 
the position, a moment's reflection convinced him that 
resistance would but render him more ridiculous still, 
and that in the light of those dark eyes 

‘*Lead then, fellow,’’ said he to Friedel, and, bowing 
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e was, steven 

a great lady! 
An Austrian 

Heavens, what 
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stood 








It stole upon their ears so gently that it was as if they heard it not 


low to the lady, followed his escort, with what dignity 
he could muster, toward the door opening on the forest. ° 
There was such a seething of rage in his brain, such 
an itching in his pulm to feel it against yonder insolent 
Schmidt's full cheek that it was not till he found him 
self on the threshold of a dimly lighted wooden build 
ing, gazing blankly in upon heaps of straw, that he 
realized that the barn was considéred good enough for 
the night's lodging of a Count Waldorf-Kilmansegg 
‘May you rest sweetly, sir,"’ said Friedel, and 
tramped away. 


“Comrades again Turning round with a start 
Steven beheld the crazy musician at his elbow 
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Comrades on the straw—eh, what a bed f 

ip! sérabies Phe have n lea of 
tanc rank, these benighted forest folk 
the clean yellow stra ig of the 
d 1d whispering of the fields, ra 

ountains of feathers 
yel-Onkel ame a shrill 

gh 

fhe Fiddler turned with a bound and 
middle of the moonlit yar staring up at 
line of the house against the pale moc t lig 
some distant gions, where Friedel’s under 
neled near their hounds, rose shouts of b« 
ter and the chorus of a drinking song 

A yellow tongue of flame appeared 

ny under the roof Sidonia 
shielding her candle from the forest 
there, Geigel-Onkel?’ 

O} m glad Geigel-Onkel 
ver still further, her tresses ht 1 1 oI 
candie gieam ind one 
ce Was Droken with 
‘He tried t ss me 
Wi 
The an with the whi He caug! t 
waist ad nothing to hit him with but my pla H 
lashed him in the face, they caught him ac I 
eves— 
Caught him across the eyes,’’ cried the Fiddle a} 
ping his hands Ah, brava, little mamz« 

‘They whistled like a rope,’’ the girl was laughin 
ind crying together. ‘‘I think I have half blinded hin 
Mayn't I come down to you, Onkel I want to talk 
ind I want music ; 

‘*Better not,’’ said Fiddle-Hans, and then f the 
shadow Steven stepped out beside him. It wast i 
to think of the dark-eyed lady in the company of s 
ruffians! Sidonia drew back at sight of him with a 

‘*Na, na, don’t beafraid of him—it’s only my comrad« 
\s for the others !—go in, child, bolt your door,”’ said th 
Fiddler ; ‘‘go to bed—and sleep in peac e; I shall wat 

‘‘But you will play for me?’’ she aske 

shoulde: 

‘*Presently,’’ said he, ‘'s "| 

itthe mamzel!, that wi 
people dance! But to 
yive sweet sleep.’ 

As the girl disappeared, Fid Hans 
turned upon steven He ghed as 
he addressed the youth, | is eyes 


were fierce as a wolf's i: 
‘Did you hear?’’ said 
struck him—but you 





he, 





O vou 


you let yourself be turned out! © 
to see you come away like a n 
Steven Lee, Graf zu Waldorf-Kilma 
segg, turned out of dcors by two io 


bred foresters . Whai tl 
in your veins, what turnip juice instead 
of blood? The fellow. Schmidt sv called 
laid hands on you, did he not? and you 
a youth! By the blood of my fathers 
had he touched me, old man as I at 
he had felt the weight of his own whip 
But the fellow has muscles—nay, yo 
were right, sir, right. Let us be ps 
dent by all means! Oniy that m 
of yours lies, that smooth cheek, t! 
crisp curl . young, yes—only you: 
heart is not young. ‘Tis like the ke 
nel of a blind nut dry dust 
I—there is more of God’s youth left 
my worn and waning body— 

““God!"’ interrupted Steven, tren 
bling in every limb, hurt the n 
row of his pride, before il 
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while 


twas 


lady. 
‘O the lady. . echoed 
other with a mocking trail of laughter 


During the vehemence of his spee 
the musician had advanced on the lad 











who had unconsciously drawn back 
until he stood against the wall of ti 

house. Now a window close to hir 
was unlatched and the sound of a sig! 

rather than a voice, was breathed fort 

into the night. 

“Ah, Dio!” 

‘Your cue,"’ mocks Fiddle: 
to his ear, ind melt 
darkness. 

The window was that of a room o1 
the ground floor; the lady leaned out 
her elbows on the sill; her {: caught 
a slanting ray of moonlight. Was it 


possible to be so beautiful 
‘*Madam!”’ cried the count, that hear 
of his which was supposed to be but 
dry dust beginning to thump in hithe: 
to unknown fashion 4 
Hush, hush,"’ she whi 





spere 
taper finger on het p Al is 
you, sir?” 

He advanced into the moo ti 
held her he was not aware th 
he also looked very goodl nd 
mantic 

Somewhere, in the darkness close 
by, the Fiddler's bow pt ove 

the strings It was a sound so attenuated t 
seemed to hiave no more substance than | 
the moon itself; it stole upon their ears so g 
that it was as if they heard it not. His har 
her warm fingers—the fragrance from her « 
mounted to his nostrils; she looked up at hi 
her eyes glistened 

O Fiddler, what bewitching music is thi ' 
sweetness does it insinuate, what mysteri au 
ity counse There were those ‘parted lips of he 
with white teeth gleaming throug! ind here was 
this youth that had never touched a woman's lips in 
love Such a little way between his bent head and 
her upturned face. . (Continucd pag 
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AZRO 


HERE is no day of rest or freedom from anxiety 

for the ambitious politician. Whatever may be 

the victories that lie behind, there is always 

something ahead that may mean defeat He 
must fight and plan steadily and persistently to gain 
what he wishes or retain what he has: inactivity means 
retrogression. 

John Wade was nearing the critical point in his po- 
litical career long before he had made a United States 
Senatorship the goal of his ambition. Some men, in 
the innermost recesses of their souls, decide that they 
will strive for the Presidency and never get beyond 
minor municipal or State offices; they discover that the 
Presidency is not for men of their class and that they 
never had any real expectation of reaching it. Wade 
was more practical. He expected to get what he went 
after, but he was wise enough to go after nothing that 
was absolutely beyond his reach. The Presidency, he 
was not for a ‘‘machine’’ manager, for the 
public had Presidential ideals, and did not regard 
“‘machine’’ management with particular favor. Buta 
Senatorship was easily possible, so he did not look 
beyond it 

On the eve of the battle, like a good general, he 
made a careful mental review of his forces, his de- 
fences, his position, and the position of theenemy. He 
was reasonably strong, but not strong enough to be 
at all sure of victory. It looked to him like this: 

He could not count on Ben Carroll, and Carroll might 
be needed. Carroll had lost much power, but he was 
stiil a ‘‘machine’’ lever. If he failed to *‘work,”’ it 
might throw the whole thing out of gear, and, at the 
very least, an important part of it would be out of har- 
mony with the rest. Carroll was vindictive, but Carroll 





decided, 


never lost sight of his own interests. Consequently 
Carroll might still be controlled. 
Aside from this, things were very favorable. Wade 


had succeeded in organizing the previous Legislature by 
putting Henry Wellington in as Speaker of the House, 
and, through Wellington, he had been able to confer 
many favors and make many friends. Incidentally, he 
had been able also to discover who would be tractable 
and who would not, and some of the intractable ones 
had been retired at the election that followed. But 
there was a distressing element of uncertainty in one 
quarter. He had enabled Dan Nally, alias Dick Haggin, 
to escape the meshes of the law, but there seemed to be 
a lack of gratitude for this. Nally had strong political 
friends, ot whom State Senator Abbey was one, and 
many of these friends seemed to understand that Wade 
had not acted willingly in the matter, that he had been 
forced to bestir himself as a matter of political expedi- 


ency. He had done what no other could do, but others, 
notably Carroll, had exerted themselves more cheer- 
fully. He had forced a pledge from Senator Abbey, 


but it looked very much as if Carroll had the greater 
influence with some new members from that vicinity. 
Still, Wade was personally stronger than he had been 
in the preceding Legislature. He felt that he could 
count absolutely on Azro Craig, and Craig had de- 
veloped into a man of wide influence with the country 
members. True, Craig had proved recalcitrant in one 
or two matters, but that was because he believed them 
outside his province as a legislator, and his antipathy 
to Carroll was deep-rooted. He would surely be for 
Wade in so personal a fight. Then there was David 
Clow, who was confidently counted upon by the oppo- 
sition, but Wade only laughed when he thought of him 
Clow was a man who had given a mortgage on himself 
that only needed foreclosed. Senator Weston, 
who wished to succeed himself, might think he had 
Clow, but he would learn his mistake later. 

Having reviewed the situation mentally, Wade wisely 
went to work to discover whether he had made any 
nistakes in his figures. He had various lieutenants 
that he used, but some things he deemed it best to look 
ifter personally. He would make doubly sure of Craig 
first 

‘] ain't promisin’,”’ 











to be 


said Craig sullenly 

urged Wade 
plied Craig, ‘‘but you got too many 
Anybody’s your friend that'll do what you 


‘I thought you were my friend, Azro,”’ 
I was,”’ re 
riends. 
want.”’ 
‘Haven't I been a friend to you?” 
admitted Craig 
‘t 
‘ 


, “but you been a friend to 

be a real friend to both of 
wr two since I been to Spring- 
field, Jack. I the ‘machine’ first, an’ I 
thought you was ag’in’ it, but you ain’t. You're part 
of it—the very best part of it, 1 guess, but part of it 


**Ye-es,”’ 
Carroll, too, an’ you can 
us. I’ve learned a thing 








was 


CRAIG’S 


jest the same. Mebbe we got to have a ‘machine’ o’ 
some sort, like folks say, an’ ] reckon I got to vote for 
it one way or another, but I’m ag’in’ Carroll. He’s the 
worst there is in ‘machine’ politics. They say he’s 
’ to be with Senator Weston for re-election, an’—”’ 
interrupted Wade 

replied Craig. ‘‘I’'m wiser than I 
was, Jack, an’ 1 been nosin’ ’round a little to see how 
things is goin’ to be at the next session, jest like you, 
Weston has got some things organized better’n you 
think. He's reachin’ for your ‘machine.’ If he gets 
the Carroll end of it, I’m with you, but I ain’t makin’ 
no other promises.”’ 

*‘Do you remember when you came to Chicago two 
years ago?”’ asked Wade 

**Ye-es.”’ 

‘Did you find a better friend than I was? 
one treat you any better?" 

‘‘No-o; but I’m beginnin’ to think it was politics, 
Jack. I been tryin’ to keep on believin’ in you—tryin’ 
hard—but it ain’t jest easy. I don't know as I can do 
it any more, if you harness up with Carroll ag’in.”’ 

‘Carroll and I are ouc,"’ said Wade. 

‘**Betsy an’ I are out,’’’ quoted Craig, ‘‘but ‘Betsy 
ane '’ made up ag’in. I’m watchin’ an’ thinkin’, an’ 
I'm learnin’ the ways of politics.” 

The shock of this enigmatical and unsatisfactory re- 
ply made Wade nervous about other peop! He had 


goin 
‘*Who says so?”’ 
‘*Lots o’ folks,”’ 


Did any 





It was rumored that he was ii 


not doubted his ability to get an absolute pledge from 
Craig, and he found him almost combative. If he 
gained Carroll, he would lose Craig in all probability. 
He might keep a Carroll alliance in the background, as 
Carroll was not personally a member of the Legislature, 
but Craig had gained in wisdom and suspicion. 

‘These simple fellows from the back districts are the 
most uncertain propositions on earth,’’ he mused. 
‘‘You have some basis of judgment with ordinary men, 
but you never can tell what one of these fellows will 
do.”’ 

And the session of the Legislature that would elect a 
United States Senator would begin shortly. Clearly, it 
was time to investigate every detail of his position per- 
sonally, so far as that was possible. One of his lieu- 
tenants had brought him cheering news from Senator 
Abbey, but ine decided to see the Senator himself. 

“‘Senator,"’ he said, ‘‘you haven't forgotten the pro- 
gramme, have you?” 

“‘No,”’ replied the State Senator, ‘‘but you're going 
to have trouble, Wade."’ 

“In what way?" 

‘‘Well, I can see the signs of a nasty fight blowing 
up,’’ explained Abbey. ‘‘You're not very strong in 
some ways, Wade, and public sentiment is going to be 
against you.”’ 


AWAKENING 


‘*Public sentiment doesn't elect men to the United 
States Senate,’’ remarked Wade sententiously. 

‘‘No, but public sentiment sometimes defeats men 
who want to go there,’’ returned Abbey. ‘‘It’s 
stronger negatively than it is affirmatively, and you're 
going to have a hard time getting the party to unite on 
you. If you can't show up with more than a caucus 
majority at the start, you haven’t a chance; if you can, 
I think you can win. Most of Weston’s strength is 
pledged to him conditionally. He’s got to make a 
certain showing to win.”’ 

**How about you?’ 

“I’m with you, of course. I told you that when you 
pulled Dan Nally out of the fire and saved my district 
for me. But you didn’t do it gracefully, Wade, and 
some of the people over there haven't forgotten it. 
They're beginning to think you're not one of the good 


people. They won't stick to yeu very long, if Carroll 
goes to Weston. They like Carroll. Are you sure of 
Carroll?” 


“I'll be sure of him." 

“That's good. You'll need him. There are two new 
men from that district and some more near enough to be 
affected by conditions there. With Carroll back of you, 
you can count on six votes in a bunch; without Carroll, 
you can have four of the six on the first ballot, but 1 
can’t hold more than two after that. I’ve pulled a few 
wires for you elsewhere, however, that will give you 
three more votes in addition to my own, so you can 
credit me with a total of eight on joint ballot or in 
caucus. That’s not so bad.’”’ 

‘‘But I want to hold them,’’ argued Wade. ‘This 
thing isn’t going to be settled ina minute."’ 

"Can't be held without Carroll,’’ replied Abbey; 
‘that is, all of them can’t, unless you make a mighty 
big showing right from the jump. I tell you, some of 
those people think pretty well of Weston. If he shows 
up strong, you and Carroll together will have all you can 
do to hold them. And there’s another thing, Wade.” 

**What?"’ 

“You'd better see if you can’t check the popular in- 
dorsement of Weston. That's goingto hurt. As I said 
before, public sentiment can defeat a man easier than 
it can elect him. You haven't gota firm enough grip 
on your votes to hold them, if the thing gets too strong. 
Can’t you do something with Trumbull?” 

‘I'll try,’’ said Wade. 

John N. Trumbull was chairman of the Political Ac- 
tion Committee of the Central Club. He was also the 
husband of Mrs. Helen R. Trumbull, one of the trustees 
of the State University, and Wade had been outwardly 
very ‘“‘clever’’ to Mrs. Trumbull, although not always 
the true friend that he seemed. In fact, he had assisted 
Carroll in an unsuccessful effort to make her "‘tractable’’ 
in relation to certain university affairs, but he had con- 
siderately allowed Carroll to get all the blame for it. 
That was Wade's way. Trumbull had taken noactive part 
in the campaign, but he was influential, and’ Wade had 
once before considered the advisability of going to him. 
Weston had made a fairly satisfactory Senator, and the 
Central Club, being a Republican organization, thought 
it only fair to indorse him for another term. Still, it 
was far from wildly enthusiastic, and Wade had not 
feared that a perfunctory indorsement would do any 
great harm. It was the Legislature, and not the Cen- 
tral Club, that was going to elect a United States Sen- 
ator. But very recently things had taken a new turn. 
A strong undercurrent of opposition to the ‘‘machine’”’ 
politician had developed, and it would take little to 
bring it to the surface and change it into a wave of 
popular disapproval A perfunctory resolution by the 
Central Club might do it. Wherefore, Wade decided to 
act upon Senator Abbey’s suggestion. 

Trumbull greeted Wade cordially, for he felt that 
Mrs. Trumbull was indebted to him for many courtesies 
and much assistance in the discharge of her semi-public 
duties. It is the unconscious influence of woman that 
counts most. If Mrs. Trumbull had made an effort to 
direct her husband’s political course, or had endeavored 
to show him by argument that he should be particularly 
friendly to Wade, she would have failed. As it was, 
she had merely told how obliging he had been and had 
commented frequently on the fact that he was the most 
gentlemanly of all the politicians she had met. So, as 
Trumbull’s personal intercourse with Wade had been 
equally satisfactory, he felt very favorably disposed to 
the man who had done so much for his wife. 

‘I understand, Mr. Trumbull,”’ said Wade, after a 
few desultory remarks, ‘‘that your Committee on Po- 
litical Action will indorse Senator Weston.” 
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“T think it quite likely,’’ admitted Trumbull, ‘‘al- 
though I shall not advocate any such action.”’ 

‘“‘Couldn’t you oppose it?’’ asked Wade. 

‘“‘Hardly,’’ replied Trumbull. ‘‘You surely do not 
expect the committee to indorse you?"’ 

No,” said Wade, ‘‘but I don’t see why it should in- 
dorse anybody. Your club, although Republican, is 
not primarily a political club, and it does not ordinarily 
mix up in Senatorship contests. It is for the party, 
but not for the faction. Why should the rule be changed 
this time?”’ 

‘It seems to be the sentiment of the club,’’ answered 
Trumbull evasively. 

‘‘But is it fair?’’ insisted Wade, speaking with great 
earnestness. ‘‘It is an attempt to use your club in fac- 
tional politics, Mr. Trumbull; it is part of a political 
scheme. df you formally indorse Weston, that indorse- 
ment will be placed on the desk of every member of the 
Legislature on the opening day, and it will be sent to 
every country om: It will give the impression that 
the city is for Weston and against me almost solidly, 
and that is a false impression. You know it, Mr. 
Trumbull; you know that it is cleverly arranged so 
that no one can vote against this indorsement without 
seeming to disparage or condemn Weston’s Washing- 
ton record, which is fairly good.”’ 

‘*What do you want me to do?” asked Trumbull; for, 
put in this light, the thing really did look unfair. 

want you to prevent any indorsement of any 
kind,’’ said Wade. ‘‘You can doit; you have the per- 
sonal and official influence todo it. As chairman of 
the committee, you have only to point out that it 1s 
unusual and is establishing a precedent that is likely to 
make future trouble. Protest vigorously against the 
introduction of factional politics into a club of mer- 
chants and professional men that never before has done 
more than simply to be for the party solidly when big 
issues were at stake. There are only 
a few who want to do this thing; 
the rest of them don’t even see the 
point that is being made. They 
think they are only indorsing a 
past record.”’ 

Trumbull drumraed thoughtfully 
on his desk with a pencil. He knew 
that there was much of truth in 
what Wade said, that it was largely 
a political scheme by a few men for 
Weston’s benefit; but he also knew 
that it was Wad:’s objectionable 
‘‘machine”’ record that made this 
possible. Then he thought of Mrs. 
Trumbull and the various things 
she had said. So far as he could 
give it to him, Wade was surely 
entitled to a fair slow. 

“I'll do it,” he said at last. ‘‘It 
will be time enough to indorse 
Weston’s previous record when his 
term ends.”’ 

Trumbull did not see all that 
Wade saw in this action, for Trum- 
bull did not know all that Wade 
knew. Among the knowing ones 
it already had been whispered that 
the Central Club would indorse 
Weston. When it failed t& do so, 
the Weston campaign would re- 
ceive a serious jar that would be 
almost equal to an indorsement of 
Wade. It would bea setback. 

“Now, if I can hit them some- 
where else,’’ he told himself, ‘'I'll 
have things coming my way.”’ 

He thought of David Clow, the 
man who had unwittingly mortgaged himself. Clow 
was a Weston man, and Wade had let him think he 
could be one. But when the time comes to strike, there 
is*nothing like having several blows come at once. The 
moral effect of the defection of Clow would be the 
greater if it closely followed the Central Club disap- 
pointment. And Wade was leaving nothing to others 
now that he could possibly attend to himself; the stake 
was too large. ‘‘Clow,’’ he said, when he reached that 
legislator’s home in a distant part of the State, ‘they 
tell me you are for Weston.’ 

“Yes, I am,’’ replied Clow. 

**You ought to be for me, Clow.”’ 

“J don’t think so,”’ said Clow. ‘‘The people who 
sent me to the Legislature don't think you're the man 
to be Senator.”’ 

Wade winced at this, but he did not change his rather 
patronizing tone. Wade, with a man in his power, was 
a very different man from the Wade who was seeking 
to gain his ends by clever argument. : 

‘‘Do you remember the last session?’’ asked Wade. 

‘*Yes,’’ answered Clow. 

‘‘Do you remember the bill before the Committee on 
Commerce—the bill to regulate the express company 
business?’’ 

“TI voted honestly on that bill,’ declared Clow 
excitedly. : j 

‘But you speculated on advance information of what 
the committee would do.”’ 

‘So did you!"’ cried Clow. 

“You don’t know whether I did or not,” 
Wade coldly, ‘‘but I know you did.”’ 

‘It was honest,’’ insisted Clow. ‘‘You know it was 
honest. And you put up the job, John Wade! You 
knew I was hard up! You were back of the people that 
were pressing me! And then you showed me the way 
out by using the stock market, and you said you'd put 
my deal in with yours. You and Carroll worked that 
together.”’ 

*That’s a lie, Clow!’’ 

Clow looked ready to spring at his accuser, but he 
stopped to think, and thought brought worry. He had 
speculated on committee information, but he had o/ 
allowed it to influence his vote. 

“Carroll has his ways and I have mine,’’ Wade 
adied. “Carroll tried to force you to vote for the 
boodle end of that bill, while I only tried to make you 
my friend. What I did for you was done on your 
written order. Do you remember it?” 
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“Yes,’’ said Clow, and all the strength and life 
seemed to go out of him now. 

“I want you to be my friend, Clow,’’ said Wade 
meaningly. 

“Tt will kill me in this district,’ pleaded Clow. 

“The papers I hold,’’ said Wade menacingly, ‘‘will 
make you infamous in every district; they’ll drive you 
from the State. Previous toa report by your com- 
mittee you speculated in stocks that would be affected 
by that report. No matter how honest your vote may 
have been, that fact will kill you. You're respected 
here now, you've been sent to the Legislature a second 
time, you can go again after this term—if they don’t 
find you out.”’ 

**Never, if I vote for you,’’ said Clow. 

“But you can live here; you won't be an outcast, a 
byword, a shunned man, a convicted grafter. Oh! 
you needn’t protest that you didn’t graft! It’s not 
what I know; it’s what your friends and neighbors and 
the people of the State will think they know when they 
see these papers.”’ 

‘“Where are they?’’ asked Clow, a sudden wild gleam 
in his eye. 

“Oh, I didnjt bring them with me,’’ laughed Wade. 
‘I don’t think you could take them from me, but I’m 
not risking it.’’ Then insinuatingly, ‘‘I want you to 
be my friend, Clow. I’d give up any old papers toa 
friend—when he has proved his friendship."’ 

‘All right,’’ said Clow, almost inaudibly. 

‘‘T want you to send word to Chicago that you have 
broken away from Weston. I’ll know when it gets 
there and I'll know if it doesn’t get there. You needn't 
say anything about it here, but I want you to come out 
for me strong when you get to Springfield. It won't 
hurt you very much. Weston is strong with the peo- 
ple here, but I'll make so good a Senator that it will all 
be forgiven by the time you are ready to run again.”’ 





“Jack Wade, you're going to draw out of the race right now!" 


“I'll do it,”’ said Clow. Wade noticed the big drops 
of perspiration on his forehead and was weak enough 
to regret that he had todo what he had done. With 
the exception of the preliminaries, the job had been 
more in Carroll's line. 

“If it will make you feel any better,’’ Wade said in 
parting, ‘‘I’ll tell you that I know your vote was honest 
and that Carroll failed to get you to take the boodle 
view, but the fact that you speculated on your own 
committee action looks bad, very bad. You're wise to 
arrange to get those papers back. I'll deliver them 
to you at Springfield."’ 

Then Wade returned to Chicago with a reasonably 
light heart, for he eased his conscience by telling him- 
self that he would surely take care of Clow in some 
way, in case the latter’s constituents should prove 
unforgiving. 

Carroll was the next on Wade’s list. Carroll was still 
disgruntled, but he was always able to see where his 
personal advantage .lay, and Wade was in a position to 
talk convincingly now. He went over the ground very 
thoroughly, checking off men on a list of the Repub- 
lican members of the Legislature, and Carroll had to 
admit that he made a very fair statement of the case. 
Carroll's own investigations corroborated the reports 
that Wade had received from his lieutenants and now 
presented for consideration. 

‘*You've got a pretty ldng list of uncertainties there,’ 
commented Carroll. ‘‘It will take very little to make 
most of those people jump either way. The Central 
Club action may do it.” 

“‘No,”"’ said Wade, with calm confidence. ‘‘The Cen- 
tral Club’s failure to act will do it. The club’s Com- 
mittee on Political Action met this morning.”’ 

““Well?”’ said Carroll inquiringly. 

‘It refused to indorse any one, which means that it 
tacitly indorsed me. A Weston indorsement was ex- 
pected, the Weston people said it was coming; it hasn't 
come. ‘That’s a black eye for Weston, isn’t it?’ 

‘*How the devil did that happen?”’ demanded Carroll. 

“Why, it was all framed up. Your Uncle John 
hasn't been asleep, Carroll,’’ returned Wade. ‘“‘It 
makes no difference how it happened, so long as 
Weston got the jolt. If you don’t believe me you'll 
find it in the afternoon papers.’’ And Wade produced 
one. 

The headlines were enough for Carroll, but he made 
a pretence of reading the article to give him a moment 
for thought. 
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*That’s going to huit,’” he admitted at last. ‘It 
wouldn’t be so bad if the Weston people hadn't mad 
such a point of it during the last few days.”’ 

“It’s not the only mistake the Weston people have 
made,’’ said Wade with slow impressiveness. ‘They 
have been counting on Clow as one of their right-hand 
men in his part of the State. Clow will be throwing 
his hat in the air and yelling for me at Springfield.’ 

‘*Why, he's been one of the strongest Weston men 
cried Carroll. 

‘‘He’s seen the error of his ways,’’ returned Wade. 

‘How did you do it?’ asked Carroll with 
curiosity. 

‘‘Never mind that,’’ replied Wade. ‘‘I sometimes 
get my good cards a long time before I play them.” 

‘It was that express deal!’’ exclaimed Carroll I 
never could quite understand the finish of that.’’ 

‘‘Let’s not bother with ancient history,’’ said Wade 
‘If the Weston people haven't got their second jolt by 
to-morrow night, we'll call it all off. If they have, 
you'd better get into the band wagon. I want you with 
me, Carroll.”’ 

Carroll did not reply for several minutes. He was 
wise enough to see the strength of his position, and it 
was not often that he was able to dictate terms to Wade. 

‘*How about Craig?’’ he asked at last. 

“Tf I have you,’’ answered Wade, ‘Craig will have 
to follow the party; I'll be strong enough for that. If 
I don’t have you, I'll have Craig, and you’ll have to 
follow the party. It looks as if I could win either way.”’ 

‘No, you can’t,’’ retorted Carroll, apparently reach- 
ing adecision. ‘‘Without either me or Craig you and 
Weston stood about even. The Central Club and Clow 
affairs will give you a lead and Craig will add some- 
thing to that lead; but, if I throw my strength to 
Weston, he'll be on even terms with you again, and it’s 
anybody’s fight. Craig is a mighty poor offset for me, 
Wade; he isn’t enthusiastic enough 
to bring many votes with him in 
this matter. I can give you strength 
enough to practically put Weston 
out of the running, for he can’t 
hold a lot of his people in an uphill 
fight. If they start in your direc- 
tion, as they will, you can poll the 
full party strength on joint ballot 
before he knows what has happened. 
Craig will have to tail on. You 
need me, Wade, and you'll have to 
pay for me.”’ 

“What's the price?’ asked Wade, 
realizing that Carroll had figured 
the thing out more carefully than 
was his cusiom. 

Carroll leaned back in his chair 
and puffed the smoke of his cigar in 
Wade’s direction. He was absolute 
master of the situation for almost 
the first time—master because 
Wade’s ambition had led him to 
make of himself one of the politi- 
cal puppets with which he was ac- 
customed to play. 

“To save myself on Treasurer 
Hackley's bond,”’ said Carroil, in 
order to refresh Wade’s memory, 
“when Mrs. Trumbull whipsawed 
us in the matter of forcing an ac- 
counting, I had to redeem the State 
University securities that he had 
hypothecated. He never has paid 
the notes he gave me at that time, 
and a suit on them would bring 
out disagreeable inside facts. He 
may pay them in time,if he succeeds 
in getting on a more solid financial basis, but I don’t 
think I ought to run all the risk. There are two notes 
Wade. I'd like to sell you one of them at its face value, 
with interest to date.” 

‘I can't afford it, Carroll,’’ pleaded Wade. 

‘‘Then you can't afford to be Senator,’’ retorted Car- 
roll decisively. 

‘‘Any kind of a political deal—"’ 

“Those are the terms,’’ interrupted Carroll. 

‘*You're unreasonable, Carroll,”’ insisted Wade. ‘It 
was your own affair, not mine."’ 

“It was politics,’’ said Carroll, ‘‘and, if you want an- 
other political partnership, you've got to pay half the 
the old firm. I tell you, Wade, I’m making 
you a bargain price, for you’re buying a bit of com- 
mercial paper and getting a Senatorship as bonus. The 
paper may or may not be good, but the Senatorship is."’ 

The two men smoked in silence, each mentally re- 
viewing the situation to see if there was any point of 
weakness or strength that had been enittienal Finally 
Wade announced abruptly: ‘It’s a hold-up, Carroll, but 
you've got the drop on me. I'll buy the note.”’ 

It was a considerable price to pay, but it is worth 
something to achieve one’s ambition, and it seemed to 
give Wade a certainty. He would surely draw largely 
from Weston when the latter’s weakness became gen- 
erally known, and there was good reason to believe 
that he could make a sufficient showing in caucus to 
bring every Republican member to him on the first 
joint ballot. Even Craig would not dare hold back 
then, although caucus rule was not imposed by party 
custom. 

But Craig had finally awakened, and Craig awake 
was a very different man from Craig sleeping. Most of 
the members and interested politicians reached Spring 
field a day or so before the opening of the session, to 
look the ground over and familiarize themselves with 
the situation. The Weston people were greatly wor- 
ried. The Central Club’s action, or rather refusal to 
act, had been a hard blow to them, and the defection of 
Clow was almost as serious. The loss of a man once 
won is infinitely worse than a failure to win him in the 
first place. The Wade cohorts were as jubilant as the 
Weston men were depressed, and Craig circulated im- 
partially among both. He was considered a Wade man 
by most of the members, but he had little to say. 
Wade himself was thinking of looking him up, to see 
if he could reconcile him to the Carroll alliance, when 
Craig sent for him. That was unusual and disquieting 
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“Hold on, Azri ried Wade I won't 1 
“T ain’t goin’ 1 on!” broke in Craig I’m goin 
talk a lot, an’ t's your turn. You think y rot 
ings fixed, with your tricks treachery, but you 
in’t kn ree high to a grasshopper in this fight. You're 
goin’ to draw out.” 
Are you crazy?” demanded Wade 
“Not so’s a court ‘Il take notice of it,” replied Craig, 


“but I th ink you was when you got to fightin’ a woman 
n a sneakin’ way, not even bein’ honest about it. Now, 
don’t git mad, Jack! You got lots o’ time to git mad 
later, an’ I’m talkin’ of things I know. When y 
tryin’ to beat Mrs. Trumbull on that State University 
business, didn’t you come to me, like a sneak, to try 
an’ make me fix one o’ the trustees, that was my friend, 
to start the fight ag’in’ a 538 ; 

“I ought to thrash you!” exclaimed Wade. 

“Don't you never try it, Ja ack.” retorted Craig. “I’m 
harder ’n a keg o’ nails.” 

“You seem determined to take a perverted view of 
everything,” asserted Wade, assuming the tolerant air 
of one who could afford to be magnanimous with a mis 
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d countryman. “She was making a nuisance of “Oh, all right,” returned_ Craig. “Clow’s a pretty 
ers good friend o’ mine, too. Clow’s been askin’ me how 
‘ 1 woman,” returned Craig. “Folks don't like to square things with the folks at home, an’ I told him 
don’t play fair with women, an’ she'd feel to make a clean breast o’ the whole thing an’ vote for 
it-out about it herself. So would her husband the man his people want.’ 
uin't all, Jack Wade. I tried to excuse that, “T'll break him, if he does!” threatened Wade. “I’ve 
liked you, but Senator Abbey’s been tellin’ me — got the papers to put him out us politics, out of—” 

Not knowin’ me very well, an’ thinkin’ I was “You ain't quick enough, Jack,” interrupted Craig. 
yne oO ur certain-sure men, he spoke up kind 0° free “The man that's first to the public with his story is the 
when I asked him why he was workin’ so hard. ‘Oh!’ one that’s goin’ to make the other feller do the explain- 
he says, ‘he saved a handy man o’ mine, Dick Haggin, in’. I got his story in writin’; it shows where you come 
from the penitentiary.’ That's all, Jack. He didn’t sayin, an’ takes the edge off your papers. It shows how 
no more than that, but I was readin’ how one o’ thé — you got them an’ how you used them. Folks don’t like 
judges sent that feller to the House o’ Correction when that sort o’ business.” Craig leaned forward and em- 
he was booked for the penitentiary. The papers criti phasized his remarks with a long, bony fvrefinger. 
cised the judge pretty strong at the time, you know.” “Jack Wade, you're goin’ to draw out o’ the race right 

“It's a lie!” declared Wade. “He didn’t know what now, or that story will be in the hands o’ the Weston 
he was talking about folks in less’n five minutes. They'll have how you 
“Mebbe so,” said Craig, “but I reckon the Weston tricked the woman, too, an’ how you fixed the judge. 
folks would git the rights of it, if they had the chance You're needin’ a vacation an’ you better take it. There 


could make a Bible oath to what Abbey told me, an’ couldn’t nobody trust you in the United States Senate 
the facts don’t look real nice. Abbey come out for you Leastways I couldn't, an’ I’ve learned how things is 
strong, you see; then you been so close to the judge in done since I took my boots off on your front steps up 
other ways that folks has talked about it¢ and the feller to Chicago.” 

it off. He was pardoned from the House o’ Correc Wade went from that conference direct to the depot 
tion they say. Folks has a way o’ gettin’ mad at men in a carriage. It was rumored that he was ill. The 
that monkey with the courts. Mebbe I could tell jest rumor was verified later from Chicago. He had broken 
enough to show the connection between the handy man down under the strain of many years of active politics 
in’ the judge. You better draw out o’ this fight, Jack.” and would recuperate abroad. Of course, his name had 
Wade forced a laugh. It had to be forced, for he to be withdrawn from consideration for the Senator; 








knew his position was perilous—and so was his friend, ship; it was understood that he was the first to insist 
the judge’s upon that, although only one or two intimate friends 

“I'm too old at the game to be frightened out,’ he saw him before he left to regain his shattered health by 
said, “and you are new at it, Azro.” foreign travel. 








OUR BOURGEOIS 


THE May issue of the “North American Review” 
appeared an article by Mrs. Gertrude Atherton, set 
ting forth her opinion that “American literaturé 
to-day is the most timid, the most anemic, the most 

lacking in individualities, the most bourgeois, that any 
country has ever known.” At the time this article was 
published the writer was in a far land, where magazines 
are not to be had, and so his contribution to the discus- 
sion is somewhat belated. He thinks it likely, however, 
that American literature is not much less bourgeois at 
present than it was five months ago; the causes of 
that quality in it are deeply rootec 

A certain college professor whom the writer en- 
countered in his youthful days had a habit which was 
very annoying to his students. His department was 
philosophy, a subject on which young men are wont to 
be voluble. The topic being, for instance, “the Soul,” 
some one would be busily proving its unity, its imma 
teriality, its indestructibility, and others of its numer- 
ous gualities—only to be suddenly brought up with a 
turn by the old professor’s quiet inquiry “What do 
you mean by ‘the Soul’?” This always ended the argu- 
ment, for the student discovered that he did not know 

what he meant. Before undertaking to explain the 
ene: character of American literature, the writer 
will try to define exactly what, to him, is implied by 
the word bourgeois. This will require a digression into 
the history of the universe, with which the reader is 
requested to be as patient as he can : 

The student of two or three generations from now 
will, unless I am mistaken, look back upon the history 
of two centuries and interpret it as the last stage of a 
long evolutionary process—the process whereby man 
was transformed from a solitary and predatory indi 
vidua! living in a cave to a social and peaceable mem 
ber of a single world community. He will see that 
men, pressed by the struggle for existence, had united 
themselves into groups under the discipline of laws and 
conventions, determined by their environment and its 
exactions, and that the two centuries in question repre- 
sented the period when these laws and conventions, 
having done their unifying work and secured the sur- 
vival of the group, were set aside and replaced by free 


snd voluntary social effort. He will see that this 
evolutionary process has two manifestations, two waves, 
so to speak, the first political, and the second indus 
trial: one determined by man’s struggle to protect his 
life, and the other by his struggle to secure his food 


The culmination of the first occurred successively in the 
English revolutions, the American and French revolu 
is, and the other various efforts after political free 
dom. concluding with the Russian revolution which 
must occur within the present decade, and the Irish 
indian, and Philippine revolutions, which must some 
day come. After each of these achievements the his 
torian will notice a period of bitterness and disillusion 
ment, a sense of failure—it being discovered that the 
expected did not occur, that universal peace—Liberty, 
Equality, and Fraternity—did not become the rule of 
men’s conduct. After that, however, succeeds a period 
of enlightenment, it having been realized that the 
work has only been half done, that man _ has 











een made only half free. The political sov 
ereignty has been taken out of the possessiori 
f private individuals, and made the property of the 
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LITERATURE -- The Reason and the Remedy 


By UPTON SINCLAIR bourgeois does know about the possibility of revolution, 


and so it is that Mrs. Atherton finds that American lit- 
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Author of ** Manassa erature is “timid.” She finds it “anemic,” simply be- 

cause the bourgeois ideal knows nothing of the spirit, 

whole community, to be shared in by all upon equal and tolerates intellectual activity only for the ends of 


terms; but the industrial sovereignty still remains the commerce and material welfare. She finds also that it 
property of a few. A man can no longer be put in “bows before the fetish of the body,” and she is much 
jail or taxed by a king, but he can be starved and perplexed by the discovery. She does not seem to 
exploited by a master; his body is now his own, but his understand that the bourgeois represents an achieve- 
labor is another’s—and there is very little difference ment of the body, and that all that he knows in the 
between the two. So immediately there begins a new world is body. He is well fed himself, his wife is 
movement, the end of which is the industrial revolu- stout, and his children are fine and vigorous. He lives 
tion—the making of capital, that is, of economic op- in a big house, and wears the latest thing in clothes; 
portunity, the property of the entire community, to be _ his civilization furnishes these to every one—at least to 
shared upon equal terms by all. The next ten years every one who amounts to anything; and beyond that 
must witness that revolution in the United States, and he understands nothing—save only the desire to be 
a‘terward it will follow swiftly in Australia, Germany, entertained. It is for entertainment that he buys 
France, Japan, and finally in the moré backward na- books, and as entertainment that he regards them; and 
tions, such as Spain, Russia, and England. This revo hence another characteristic of the bourgeois literature 
lution will, of course, mean the end of war of all is its lack of seriousness. It has a certain kind of 
sorts, economic as well as political, and it will mark seriousness, oi course—the seriousness of a hungry man 
the entering of humanity upon its real task, the spir- seeking his dinner; but the seriousness of the artist 
itual life. the bourgeois writer does not know. He will roar you 

The men who brought about the former of these as gently as any sucking dove, he will also wring tears 
revolutions were called “republicans,” and the régime from your eyes or thrill you with terror, according as 
which they overthrew they described as “aristocratic.” the fashion of the hour suggests; but he knows exactly 
It is needless to point out what were the character- why he does these things, and he can do them between 
istics of the aristocratic civilization; all intelligent chats at his club. If you expected him to act like his 
people, and all readers of historical novels in addition, heroes he would think that you were mad. 


know its essential characteristics The basis of a bourgeois society is cash payment; it 
recognizes only the accomplished fact. To be a Milton 

What ‘‘Bourgeois’’ Means with a “Paradise Lost” in your pocket is to be a tramp; 

to be a great author in the bourgeois literary world is 

And those who are achieving the second revolution— to have sold a hundred thousand a and to have 


they are known as “socialists”; and the régime which _ sold them within memory—that is, a year or two. With 
they are to overthrow they call “bourgeois”; and so we the bourgeois success is success, and there is no going 


have the origin of our word and a means of under behind the returns; to discriminate between different 
standing exactly what it signifies. It signifies, in a kinds of success would be to introduce new and dan- 
sentence, that type of civilization, of law and con-  gerous distinctions. As Mr. John L. Sullivan once 


vention, which was made necessary by the economic phrased it: “A big man is a big man, it don’t matter 
struggle, and which is now maintained by the economic if he’s a prize-fighter or a president.” Mr. John L. 
victors for their own comfort and the perpetuation of Sullivan is a big man himself; so is Mr. Frank Mun- 
their power. The literature of any civilization being sey, and so was Mr. Henry Romeike, and so was Sen- 
simply the index and mirror of that civilization, if ator Hanna. So are they all, all honorable men, and 


American literature is bourgeois, it can only be be- when you look them up in “Who’s Who,” you find that 
cause American life is bourgeois; and if American they are there. 

literature is the most bourgeois that any country has The bourgeois ideal is a perfectly definite and con 
ever known, it can only be because American life is crete one: it has mostly all been attained—there are 
the most bourgeois that any country has ever known only a few small details left to be attended to, such 


It is this, simply because America is the fly-wheel of as the cleaning of the streets and the suppressing of the 
the economic world-mill, because it is here that the labor unions. Thus there is no call for perplexity, and 
terrific forces of it have reached their highest intensity; no use for anything hard to understand. Originality is 
it is here that men are most pressed and molded by superfluous, and eccentricity is anathema, The world 
them, that the ideals and passions of the industrial is as it always has been, and human nature will always 
battle find their fullest and most vehement expression. be as it is; the thing to do is to find out what the 

The bourgeoisie, or middle class, is that class which, public likes. The public likes pathos and the homely 
all over the world, takes the sceptre of power as it virtues; and so we give it “Eben Holden” and “David 
falls from the hands of the aristocracy; which has the Harum.” The public likes high life, and so we give it 
skill and cunning to survive in the free-for-all combat Richard Harding Davis and Marie Corelli. The public 
which follows upon the political revolution. Its do- does not like passion; it likes sentiment, however—it 
minion is based upon wealth,.and hence the determining even likes heroics, provided they are conventionalized— 
characteristic of the houngeate society is its regard for and so to amuse it we turn all history into a sugar- 
wealth. To it wealth is power, it is the end and goal coated romance. The public’s strong point is love, and 
of things. The aristocrat knew nothing of the possi we lay much stress upon the love element—though with 
bility of revolution, and so he was bold and gay. The limitations, needless to say. The idea of love as a 
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serious problem among men and women is 
dismissed, because the social organization 
enables us to satisfy our passions with the 
daughters of the poor. Our own daughters 
know nothing about passion, and we our- 
| selves know it only as an item in our bank 
| accounts. Tothe bourgeois young lady—the 
Gibson girl, as she is otherwise known—lit- | 
erary love is a sentiment, ranking with a box | 
of bon-bons, and actual love is a class mar- 
riage with an artificially restricted progeny. 

These, which have been considered, are the 
positive and more genial aspects of the bour- 
geois civilization; the savage and terrible 
remain to be considered, For it must be 
understood that this civifization of comfort 
and respectability furnishes its good things 
only to a class, and to an exceedingly small 
class. By means of its control of all eco- 
nomic opportunity this small class is enabled 
to charge a monopoly price while paying a 
competitive wage, and thus to skim off the 
entire surplus product of society for its own 
use. The majority of mankind it pens up in 
filthy hovels and tenements, to feed upon 
husks and rot in misery. This is unpleasant 
to think of, of course, but it is the way of 
life, and it is all that the masses are fit for; 
they are ugly and dirty and vicious, and 
never can be anything else, and there is 
nothing to do but keep them in their place. | 
| This was once easy, but now it is growing 
| harder—and thus, little by little, the dour- 
| geoisie is losing its temper. Just now it is 
like a fat poodle by a stove—you think it is | 
asleep and venture to touch it, when, quick 
as a flash, it has put its fangs in you to the 
bone. 

The bourgeois civilization is, in one word, 
an organized system of repression. In the 
| physical world it has the police and the mili- 
tia, the bludgeon, the bullet, and the jail; 
in the world of ideas it has the political 
platform, the school, the college, the press, 
the church—and literature. The bourgeois 
controls these things precisely as he controls 
the labor of society, by his control of the 
purse-strings. Unless proper candidates are 
named by political parties there are no caim- 
paign funds; unless proper teachers and col- 
lege presidents are chosen there are no 
endowments. Thus it happens that our stu- 
dents are taught a political economy care- 
fully divorced, not merely from humanity, 
but also from science, history, and sense; 
any other kind of political economy the stu- 
dent sometimes despises—more commonly he 
does not even know that it exists. And it is 
just the same with the churches and with 
theology. We have at present established in 
this land a religion which exists in the name 
of the world’s greatest revolutionist, the 
founder of the socialist movement; this man 
denounced the bourgeois and the bourgeois 
ideal more vehemently than ever it has since 
been denounced—declaring in plain words 
that no bourgeois could get into heaven; and 
yet his church is to-day, in all its forms, and 
in every civilized land, the main pillar of 
bourgeois society! 








Recognition of Literature 


And so we come to literature—and to the 
author. The bourgeois recognizes the novel- 
ist and the poet as a means of amusement 
somewhat above the prostitute and about on 
a level with the music-hall artist; he recog- 
nizes the essayist, the historian, and the 
publicist as agents of bourgeois repression 
equally as necessary as the clergyman and 
the editor. To all of them he grants the 
good things of the bourgeois life, a bourgeois 
home with servants who know their places, 
and a bourgeois club with smiling and ob- 
sequious waiters. They may even, on state 
occasions, become acquainted with the bour- 
geois magnates, and touch the gracious fin- 
gers of the magnates’ pudgy wives. There 
is only one condition, so obvious that it 
hardly needs to be mentioned—they must be 
bourgeois, they must see life from the bour- 
geois point of view. Beyond that there is 
not the least restriction; the novelist, for in- 
stance, may roam the whole of space and 
time—there is nothing in life that he may not 
treat, provided only that he be bourgevis in 
his treatment. He may show us the olden 
time, with noble dames and gallant gentle- 
men dallying with graceful sentiment. He 
may entertain us with pictures of the modern 
world, may dazzle us with visions of high 
society in all its splendors, may awe us with 
the wonders of modern civilization, of steam 
and electricity, the flying-machine and the 
automobile. He may thrill us with battle, 
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spearian scholars. 4 college course of Shakespearian etudy f 
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have to turn to a separate volume to find the meaning Life of Shakespeare by Dr. Israel Gollancz, with 
of every obscure word. critical essays by Bagehot, Stephen 


ana other distinguished Shakespear- 
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murder, and Sherlock Holmes. He may 








bring tears to our eyes at the thought of the 
old folks at home, or at his pictures of the 
honesty, humility, and sobriety of the com- 
mon man; he may even go to the slums and 
show us the ways of Mrs. Wiggs, her patient 
frugality and beautiful contentment in that 
state of life to which it has pleased God to 
call her. In any of these fields the author, if 
he is worth his salt, may be ‘‘ente1 taining’’— 
and so the royalties will come in. If there is 
any one whom this does not suit—who is so 
perverse that the bourgeois do not please 
him, or so obstinate that he will not learn to 
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please the bourgeois—we send after him our 
literary policeman, the bourgeois reviewer, 
and bludgeon him into silence; or better yet, 
we simply leave him alone, and he moves into 
a garret. The bourgeois garrets resemble 
the bourgeois excursion-steamers—they are 
never so crowded that there is not room for 
as Many more as want to come on board; and 
any young author who imagines that he can 
bear to starve longer than the world can bear 
to let him starve, is welcome to try it. Let- 
ting things starve is the specialty of the 
bourgeois society—the vast majority of the 
creatures in it are starving all the time. 

These are the conditions under which our 
literature is produced, and which account for 
all the qualities in it which Mrs. Atherton 
has perceived, but can not explain. A better 
witness than Mrs. Atherton could not be had, 
for she herself is one ot the most bourgeois 
of our writers. We have no writer more 
readily impressed with bigness than Mrs. 
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Of course, we are not all bourgeois, else we 
| were lost. Many critics have risen up to re- 
ply to Mrs. Atherton, and they have named 
many writers from W ‘hitman on. The main 
point, however, all these defenders have 
ssed, just as Mrs. Atherton missed the 
main point in her attack. All her argument | 
would have at once become clear had she un- 


| in 
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Atherton, more ready to accept it as great 
ness. It was the opinion of Shelley that 
“poets are the acknowledged legislators of 


in Mrs. the 
Kings” are 
y prophets and saints, with their visions 
nd aspirations; they are simply the extra 
eavy dourgeoiste. Mrs. Atherton measures 
he greatnes a man by the standard of 
Indian chief—by the number of squaws 
e has; knows nothing of the facts of life 
which make true that one woman can be 
more to a man than ten women can possibly 
simply means that she is not ac 
1) the phenomenon of spirituality. 


mankind” 
“Rul ers of 


Atherton’s opinion 


not poets, nor are 


s of 
the 
she 


it 
it 


be—which 
quainted wit 





derstood that what she was attacking was the 
terature of Capitalism; and all the argu- 
ments of her critics would have become clear 
iad they only perceived that they were de- 
fending the literature of Socialism. Whit 
man himself, for instance, would, if he were 
alive to-day, be stumping the country for the 
Socialist ticket; all his followers are doing it, 
without exception, and the same thing is true 
of the followers of Emerson and Whittier, 
Lincoln, Wendell Phillips, and every othe 
freedom-loving man we ever had. 


of 


The Socialists of Literature 


It all comes from the mighty revolution 
that is gathering its forces, far down in the 
underworld of the poor. It has been going 


on for forty or fifty years in Europe, from 
which Mrs. Atherton writes, and so it is that 
Europe has a party of righteousness, and a 
literature that is neither bourgeois nor timid 

anemic—but Socialist. Bjérnsen, Mae- 
terlinck, Sudermann, Hauptmann, Ibsen, 
Tolstoy, Zola, Gorky—all these men are So- 


cialists, or in sympathy with Socialism, and | 
they can not | 


becoming more so every day; 
help it, for they see that by no other party 
can anything be done, and they see that 
something must be done or the sight of the 
world will drive them mad. Even Kropotkin, 
who once carried the red flag and cried out 
for dynamite, has joined their ranks; 


Mr. Bernard Shaw! And let any one imagine 
the amount of agony it must have taken to 
get Mr. Shaw into a political party; 
he is, and pleading for pardon. ‘We are 
told,’’ he writes, “‘that when Jehovah created 
the world, he saw that it was good. 
would he say now?" 


The same thing is going on in this country | 


—it is going on rapidly, for what takes a gen- 
eration in Europe only takes a decade here. 
Mrs. Josephine Daskam Bacon, replying to 
Mrs. Atherton, quotes many authors who are 
not bourgeois. ret Harte and Mark Twain 
were, of course, absurd to mention, for they 
belong to another era; Bret Harte is dead and 
Mr. Clemens has not published anything 
worth reading for long, long years. She names 
Mr. Howells, however, and Mr. Howells is a 
Socialist. She names Mr. Stewart Edward 
White, and Mr. Owen Wister, Mr. Thompson- 
Seton, and Mr. Henry Wallace Phillips; I do 
not know if these gentlemen be Socialists, 
but I notice that they all deal with the wilds 
and jungles of Nature, and so may perhaps 
not know much about the wilds and jungles 
of the cities of civilized man. Some do know 
—Mr. Edwin Markham and Mr. Bruno Les- 
sing, for instance—and these are Socialists. 
Others who took part in this debate named 
the late Frank Norris; I do not know if he 
was a conscious Socialist, 
‘The Octopus” he wrote a 
furnishes to ‘the Socialist one of his few 
indispensable campaign documents. They 
named Mr. Bliss Carman and Mr. Richard 
Le Gallienne, and these are Socialists. They 


book which 


| also named Mr. Jack London, and Mr. Jack 


London is ong of the leaders among the po- 
litically active Socialists of America. 

Mrs. Atherton, casting round for the cause 
of the trouble, has come on the trail of the 
magazine editor. 


Literature, Cigars and Soap 


“It is safe to say that it is the ambition | 


of every new writer to ‘get into the maga- 
zines.’ ”’ How can one manage to beat 
about the bush so long and not get at the 
central fact—that the ‘‘new writer’ who has 
it as his ambition to “get into the magazines”’ 
is ne gS out of place in a discussion of liter- 
ature? Is there any magazine now published 
in the world for the sake of literature—which 
has any more relation to literature than it 
has to cigars and soap? Speaking not figur- 
atively nor jestingly, but the simple fact— 
what is a Magazine to-day but a means of 
enabling the exploiters of cigars and soap to 
make known their wares to their customers? 
To do this, of course, the magazine 
have readers, and to get the readers it pub- 
lishes a mass of reading matter: but what 
possible relationship has this reading matter 
to literature? What possible meeting-ground 
is there between literature and the 
a cigar and svap-buying public? 


These things are deplorable, of course, and | 


} men with conscience, magazine editors among 


| neath the juggernaut of the dourgeoistie. 


them, battle against them bravely, but only 
to fail and either give up or else sink into 
obscurity. They fail and they must fail for- 
ever; it is intended by Nature that they 
should fail, just as it intended that our polit- 
ical reformers should fail, that our tenement- 
house reformers, our stage reformers, our 
anti-imperialists,. our peace agitators, 
labor-conciliators, should all go down be- 
The 
point is that we have nowa system of society 
which makes wage-slaves of the vast mass of 
humanity, and shuts them out forever from 
all hope of sharing in civilization, progress, 
and light; and the failure of all our efforts at 


reform, of all our dreams yf joy and beauty, | 


even 
the followers of Neitzsche are doing it—even | 


but here | 


What | 


but I do know that | 


has to | 


tastes of | 


our | 


Better Than Ever 


We “Keep the Quality Up,"” 
We are ma 
pensive exactness that shows in the 
collar,— that holds old friends and makes 
new ones. There és no retrograde effect of 
profit taking in our collars. Do you get 
the contrast, “Expensive Exactness = 

s. “Profit Taking”? 


and more. 


better collars, with an ex- 


Ivernia is one of an 


improved 
(made in 6 heights), that perfectly nase 


strates our claims,— ng and value. 
Compare it with any similar shape of a 
different brand. It's 4 ply, with strong 
buttonholes and stylish wide stitching 

They cost us more to make 

They cost you less to wear 
Write for our new booklet, ‘‘Better Collars,” illus 
trating all the newest styles. Ask your furnisher 
to show you the shapes you like and insist on hav- 
ing Corliss-Coon Collars, forthey arz better. If he 
will not supply you we will by mail. Write to-day to 

CORLISS, COON & CO. 
Derr. R, TROY, N.Y. 











CLASS PINS OR BADGES 


For any College, School, Class Club 
Society or Lodge 

Direct from Factory to Wearer 

We make to order Gold, Gold-Plated, 
Silver, Silver-Plated Pins, Buttons or 
Medals of all descriptions, Either of the 
two styles illustrated in 
one or two colors enam- 
el, any letters or figures if not more than shown, 


Silver Plate, $1 doz, Sample, 10c 
Ster. Silver, $2.50 doz. Sample, 25¢ 

Free — Large Catalogue, illustrating hun- 
dreds of designs. jon guaranteed. 
Celluloid Buttons and Ribbon Badges at low 
prices. Special designs and estimates free. 


Bastian Bros., 21Y S. Av., Rochester, N.Y. 





















BE A HIGH SALARIED ILLUSTRATOR 


We can make you one if you can read and write 
and will study as we direct. We have done it for 
oper, many with a eo than you prob- 

The I. System teaches entirely 
bs 5 ces in low and terms easy. State 
what fine or Hoan ee 


INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 
Box 1198D, Scranton, Pa. 








To Owners of Gasoline Resiees, 
Automobiles, Launches, Etc. 


™ Auto-Sparker 


does away entirely with all start- 
ing and running batteries, their 
annoyance and expense. No belt— 
no swite batteries. Can be 
attached to any engine now using 
batteries. Fully guaranteed ; write 
for descriptive catalog. 
Motsinger Device Mig. = 

22 Main St., Pendleton, Ind 














to 
hand — in 30 days’ study of 5 hours each, 
No ruled lines; no position; uo shading, dots, nor 











Lawyers, doctors, literary folk, club women, can now hw = Short- 
ts the best. Write to-day for testimonials, booklets, é 


» long list of word-signs to confase, Easy, simple, speedy, 
haod with ease for use in their callings. No need to 
ay sent, 
CHICAGO CORRESPONDENCE 
it, Lifetime Quality 


. Stadents in high positions. Employers 
wich old systems. ‘Boyd's Syllable System,” 20th cen on 
SCHOOLS 
(Incorporated) 16 National Life Building, Chicsgo, 111. 
a 
LL TELL if Best of good fences, 












Woven through of 

VY Way 

XXXII | Pee double galvanized steel 
+ W5..0iy { wire; unchanged by cli- 
XDXADXIADS & oat matic extremes; never 
NAAAI haa 





RA Be loses its poise and trim 

eas, Designs show un. 
usual taste. For decorative and serviceable satisfaction, yet “DW 1G. 
GINS FENCE.” Catalogue FREE. All styles 0c. to d0c. a foot. 


| Dwiggins Wire Pence Co., 52 Dwiggins Ave., Anderson, Ind. 


Beauty That Lasts 


Acquired by using Duchess of Devonshire Skin Food. 
Trial size We. Agents wanted. LEONA DE FOREST 
TOILET CO., 259 Sheldon &t., Grand Rapids, Mich. 
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The Maker of Good 


Photographs 


MAKES MONEY 
OUR EXPERTS WILL TEACH YOU BY MAIL 


OUR BOOK—sent free—TELLS HOW we qualify 
men and women to make artistic photographs for 
recreation; to become prize-winning amateurs, or for 
the following Japenese positions : . 


All-around Photographer, rator, Retoucher, 
Photo- Printer, Newspaper and azine Illustra- 
tor, Maker of Aavertisin Designs with the 

compere: U. 8. Government oie Otenns or As- 

Commercial Photographer, Crayon, Pastel, 

Water’ Color or "Miniature Portrait Artist. 

Students make money while learning by selling their work and 
introducing our New Premium Offer. Leisure time only required. 
We issue diplomas and help graduates to secure profitable em- 
ployment. 

WRITE NOW, stating what position you would Se to 

be fitted for. Photo and Art Supply Catalogue, if y 
American Sas of Art and Piateaniaies 

. B. Scumiever, Presidevt, 


275 Washington Ave., Pa. 
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is simply the justice of Nature, the ven- 
geance of this down-trodden class. 

‘Follow the chain of the slave,’’ said Emer- 
son, “and you will find the other end upon 
the wrist of the master.’’ So it is to-day, and 
so it will be forever; there can be no haven 
of refuge and no Palace of Art for any one— 
only strife and failure for all—until the fact 
of human brotherhood is granted, until the 
truth has been pounded into our sluggish 
minds, that there can be no soul-life for any 
man until it is for all, that there can be 
amorg us neither political virtue, nor social 
refii _ment, nor true religion, nor vital art, 
so long as men, women, and little children are 
chained up to toil for us in mines and fac- 
tories and sweatshops, are penned in filthy 
slums, and fed upon offal, and doomed to rot 
and perish in soul-sickening misery and hor- 
ror. -We have now reached a state to-day 
when it is possible to’say in the words of John 
Tanner, Member of the Idle Rich Class, that 
“any person under the age of thirty, who, 
having any knowledge of the existing social 
order, is not a revolutionist, is an inferior." 
And if we are inferiors, what have we to do 
with art? How can we be expected to pro- 
duce art—how totunderstand art? So long as 
we are without beart, so long as we are with- 
out conscience, so long as we are without 
even a mind—pray, in the name of Heaven, 
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white and whole, 
your breath pure 


KEEP YOUR TEETH 


and ) our gums healthy by using 


Dr. Graves 


Unequaled 


oothPowder 


Smooth and delightful. Removes tartar, 


prevents decay, makes the teeth white. 
3 Ounce Metal Bottle 25¢ 


8 Ounce Metal Bottle 50c 
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SOLD EVERYWHERE 
A Trial Bottle FREE on Request 
rt. Graves Tooth Powder Co., Chicago, Ill. 

















SKELETON WATCH 
Fascinating to see 
time made 
FOR SALE by ALL JEWELERS 


















Stop the most vicious dog 
(or man, without permanent in- 
jury. Perfectly safe ¢ perry 
without danger — leak 
‘ires and ae a paling: the trigger. 
ui 


Loads from ye RS No corkyicaes re re- 
quired, ote in one loading. All dealers, or by 
mail, 50c. Rabies covered holster. te, extra. 
Parker, Stearns & Sutton, 224 South St,, New York, U, 8. A. 








IF YOU ARE COMPETENT 


to fill a high grade business or technica! position there 
are many opportunities on our lists which you would like 
to consider. We have a be por system of supplying 
right men for right places and right places for right men, 
and hundreds of employers rely on us to fill all their re- 
sponsible itions, Our booklets, which are free forthe 
asking, tell all about our methods. Offices in 12 cities. 


HAPGOODS (inc.), Brain Brokers 
Suite 509, 309 Broadway, New York 


PHOTO BROOCHES 0c. 


Send us any photograph you want 

sopied and we will return it un- 

harmed with an exact © copy on one of 

retty rimless brooch-mountings 

‘ee only 10 cts. Al! our Photo-Min- 
iatures are @xact and 

















large ill. price-list of photo-mniniatures, 
jewelry, novelties. Agents wanted. 


CORONA /PFG. CO., Box 1275, Boston, Mass. 


Send us your address and we will 

a ay. show you how toearn $3 a day 

absolutely sure; we furnish the 

work and teach you free, you work in the locality where 

you live. Send us your | add ee and we will explain the 

business fully; that you can 
oe @ for every dav’s sg “Write at once. 

MANUPACTURIN G@ CO., Box 1106, Detroit, Mich. 


and Musical Compositions. 
ROYALTY PAID We “sondic ont porariee- 
SONG 6 POE MS 523 Baltimore Building 


CHICAGO, ILL. 
Fe A HiAY FEVER cured to stay CURED, BOOK 
AS Pree. PF. Hanoto Haves, Buffalo, N. Y. 




















why should any one think it worth while 
to be troubled because we are without a 


| literature? 


“IF YOUTH BUT KNEW!” 


(Continued from page 19) 


A door crashed behind her. She started 
The thread of the 
music was broken like a floating gossamer. 

Steven thought that the Fiddler laughed. 
There was a faint exclamation. ... My God, 
did she also laugh? 

He saw—yes, he saw the Inspector's hated 
outline over hers. She was drawn from the 
window by the shoulders, the shutters were 
clapped to in his face and bolted noisily. 
The yard billowed under his feet. All went 
red before his eyes. That was her room, and 
the man had followed her toit! Had he no 
aang in him, no blood in his veins?... 
Why, he could taste it on his tongue! He 
pivoted round upon himself, made a blind 
rush for the entrance door and dashed head- 
long against Ranger Schmidt's broad chest. 

A French oath rang out, then the broken 
German: ‘Can he not see where he is going?”’ 

Then, in the dark, the Fiddler laughed 
again—or was it his music?—or were there 
lurking devils, taunting, jeering, inciting? 
The young man never knew exactly what 
happened, till a crack like a pistol-shot rang 
out into the night, and he realized that his 
hand had found the great insolent face at 
last. The sound of that slap cleared the con- 
fusion in his own brain, as a puff of wind 
clears a hanging mist. Schmidt roared like a 
furious bull, but Steven met the onslaught 
of the uplifted whip with the science learned 
in London of Gentleman cages W3 And there 
was a grip on either side which began far 
him in glorious defiance and ended in a 
struggle of life and death. 

And the Fiddler worked his bow like one 
possessed. It was the fiercest song of fight 
that now rose ever shriller, louder, and faster, 
up toward the placid sky. The air was thick 
with the curses, blue with the profanity of 
Forester Schmidt. But Steven wrestled like 
a gentleman, in silence. To his dying day 
he maintained that he was getting the better 








of the hulking bully, when his heel caught an | 
upstanding root and he fell with a crash, his | 


opponent on top of him. There was a mo- 
ment’s agony of suffocation—the gleam be- 
fore his eyes of a bared blade, gilt blue in the 
moonlight—two echoing shouts, a woman's 
scream, and then Count Waldorf-Kilmansegg 
iost consciousness, his wits marching away at 
double-quick time to the lilt of an extraor- 
dinarily joyous little tune. 


and 
indigo be- 


Steven opened heavy eyes, 
vacantly at the creeping light, 
tween the wisps of yellow straw; 
large square of shimmering mists and flicker- 


stared | 


at the | 


ing leaves where the barn-door stood open to | 


the dawn. He turned his head and found 
that it lay on a fragrant linen piliow, and that 
it ached vaguely in spite of this luxury. 

A vulgar, cheery, absurd tune was dancing 
in his brain. Then he found within his range 
of vision the figure of a man sitting cross- 
legged, putting a fresh string to a fiddle. 
And memory came back slowly. 

“Tt was the fault of the music, 
he said. 

Fiddle-Hans shot a look at him from under 
his quizzical eyebrows. 

“You never got that kiss in after all!" 

“Ah, but I got my slap in—!" 

The young man sat up, quite inspirited by 
the recollection, and found that, with the ex- 
ception of a slight.dizziness and stiffness, 
there was nothing’much amiss with him. 

‘But some one.very nearly got his knife 
into you—"’ said Fiddle-Hans dryly, ‘and 
there would have been an end of learning to 
be young. Nevertheless you have capabili- 
ties . ... yes, some capabilities," he wound 
up his string, twanged it, and nodded over it. 

“You were stunned by the fall,” said he, 
“with that brute on the top of you. ’Twas 
fortunate for you that I caught his hand at 
the right moment. And thereupon the little 
man ran out screaming: ‘No bloodshed, 
d’Albignac!’ ‘Tis his one good point—he is 
merciful of life." 

“The little man?. .. d’Albignac?”’ 
echoed the words in wonder. 

“You measured his cheek charmingly—I 
mean d’Albignac’s,’’ said the Fiddler, ‘‘we 
two might do great things together yet. 
Ay, that was the d’Albignac, Chouan, rene- 
er now Grand-Veneur... and Great 

andar... to his Majesty of Westphalia.” 

“Majesty —?.. . King Jerome!” 


you know,” 


Steven 

















Meet America’s Great Men 
Face to Face 


We want to introduce forty of America’s great historical characters to you, as 





men and as history makers. You can meet them in our new historical library 
‘‘The Makers of American History.’’ This set of books will show you the con 
manding figures of American history at close range. It is history told in the 
life-stories of the men who made it, with a wealth of interesting personal! detail 
After you have read this Library, you will no longer feel that Washington, 
Jefferson, Hamilton, Franklin, Clay and Webster are remote, historical char 
acters; you will feel as if you had met them face to face 
a . 
=m] History Told Lik 

"READ TF istory Told Like Romance 

he Makere of American 

History contains com This Library is an inspiration to young and old, for there is no gre 





plete biographies f the 
Followi ing historic cha 


acters 


Christopher Columbus 
n 


spur to ambition than the eventful careers of those who rose frum the ranks 
t is necessary to every one who would know the history of this country 


its political contests, its wars and battles, and its industrial development At 
} 





Henry Hu the present low prices it is a genuine book bargain, and is within tne reach 
La Salle of all 
pon ra ee uette 
wis and Clar = 
Sireary Vane Twenty Handsome Volumes 
Fa Bada ey ford The set is in twenty volumes, finely printed, illustrated and bound in red 
Daniel Boone half-leather, stamped in gold. Being printed from new plates on a superic r 
John Smith, “Fremont quality of paper, this Library is an excellent specimen of workmanshi 
Sebastian Cabo worthy of a place in any collection of books. The volumes are 1s x 
on renant inches in size. The entire set contains 7,000 pages 
Benjomia Frankii 
jamin Franklin 
towenees | YOung aS Well as Grown Folks 
oe Hamilton . 8 : ia 
ou cannot find in the whole range of literature a more entertaining or 
Thomas Jefferson instructive set of books. It is an ideal library for family reading, for it 
Patrick Hen: sses the charm of fiction, combined with painstaking accuracy. Among 
John Quincy Adams the authors contributing to the work are General Fitzhugh Lee (who writes 
General Greene the life of General Lee), J. S. C. Abbott (the historian), Captain A. T. Mahan 
ae ee (writes the life of Farragut), General James Grant Wilson (author of the life 
Jaman Medion 5 General Grant), James Parton (the well-known biographer), Professor 
James Monroe . H, Thurston, and others of equal eminence. 
eerie 
ey Jace FREE Art Portfolio—FREE 
Andrew Jackson ee 
Henry Cla O Oo | 
aniel Webster 
John C. Ca'houn If your order is among the first 500 received we will send you, absolutely 
Abraham Lincoln free, a copy of the Portfolio of Great Americans—a magoificent collection of 
og Grant portraits (size 11 x 15 inches), each ready for framing bere are 16 pictures, 
Sieaivel Wervages beautifully printed on fine plate paper, of America’s great men. The regular 
Paul Jones price of this Portfolio at art stores is $10.00, Send your order at once, and 








secure it 


This 20-Volume Library at Half-Price 


We would like to send you—at our expense—a set of the Makers of American History for exaro- 
ination. We make this offer because we cannot describe all the attractive features of the work in this 
limited space. You must see the volumes to appreciate them fully. We are introducing this work 
through our American History Club —at half-price and on easy payments. By mailing us the coupon 
cut from this advertisement, and doing it now, 











you can secure a set at the C lub prices—$r.00 after (Mail Bio compen or 0 copy of %) 
inspecting the books, and $2.0o a month thereafter 
for 12 months. The regular publisher's price of This Coupon Brings a Set Free! 
the set is $48.00, and our offer is limited to the 

J. A. HILL & CO., New Yor« 


small first edition. If you do not find the work 


Please send me on approval, prepaid, a sei of the 
satisfactory after inspection, it may be returned to 20-Volume of Makers of American History in balf-lenther 
us, and we will cheerfully take it back and pay binding, with the Portfolio of Great Americans. If sath 
express charges both ways. If your order is factory I agree to pay @1 within 7 days and $2 per month 
among the first soo received, we will send you, thereafter for 12 months; if not satisfactory [ agree + 


re.arp books and portfolio within one week 


absolutely free, the Portfolio of Great Americans 
as described above 


J. A. HILL & CO. 


44-60 East 23d Street NEW YORK 
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A comfortable 


Don’t 
Drive a Tack 
With a Sledge 


Don't write with the wrong pencil 
it's so easy to know the right pencil. 


face is worth many 


times the price of 
DIXON’S PENCIL GUIDE 

Indexed by vocations, indicates a pen- 
cil for every work—yours 1s mentioned. 
Get a copy and you can’t go wrong. 
Free, if youll for it. 

Department AQ 

Joseph Dixon Crucible Co. 


Jersey City, N. J. 


Williams’ Shaving 
Soap. 


Williams’ Shaving Sticksand Tablets sold every 
where. TheJ. B. Williams Co.,Glastonbury, Conn 

















W.L. DOUGLAS 


mabe ©: §3.90 SHOES MEN 


MADE MEN 
ww. s makes and sells more men’s $3.50 
shoes than any other manufacturer in the world. 
The reason W. L. Douglas $3.50 shoes are the greatest sellers in 
the world is because of their excellent style, easy fitting and 
superior wearing qualities, If I could show you the difference 
between the shoes made in my factory and those of other 
makes and the high-grade leathers used, you would understand 
why W. L. Douglas $3.50 shoes cost more to make, why they 
hold their shape, fit better, wear longer, and ere of greater 
intrinsic value than any other $3.50 shoe on the marke 
day, and why the sales for the year ending July !, 1904. were 


$6,263,040.00 


W. L. Douglas ager en their value by stamping his name 
and price on the bottom. Look for it—take no substitute 
Sold by shoe dealers everywhere. Fast Color Byelets used 
Exclusively. 
Superior in Fit, Comfort and Wear 
“Thave worn W. L. Douglas #3.40 shoes for the last twelve 
years with absolute satisfaction. I find them superior in 
fit, comfort and wear to others costing from #5.00 to $7.00, 
B.S. McCUE, Dept. Col.,U. 8. Int. Revenue, Richmond, Va 
W. L. Douglas uses Corona Coltskia in bis $3.50 shoes. Co- 
rona Colt is conceded - be o- finest Pastas Leather made. 
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Biucher, 

“Pacemaker Last.” 

Ideal shoe for hard usage. 
Splendid leather. Heavy sole 
Price, delivery free in U. 8., $3.00 





The above cuts show tour im 
able of dealers, we will ser 
post-office or express office ir 
tions for ordering. No delay 





in filling orders 


We can fit you accurately. inau, 


and place it on the floor. 
you see the lines in Fig. 2. 
drawing it tight. 


the lines from to 16. 
3, Post-office 


ra 3. 


description of shoes Wanted 
foot measurements follow 
worn. Ericlose diagrams 


10, Top. 11, Heel 


order, express money order or bank draft. 
letter. In that case protect coins carefully by wrapping. 
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ish. Exceptiona which are all eas hin 
value Heavy sole 


WELT 


The above trade-mark is stamped 
on soles of every pair 
more than a quarter of a century 


eration for years before other oe, thought of reaching 
MAIL ORDERS.—Directions for Measuring. 


upright, mark the shape of your foot on the paper (see Fig. 1). 
press the pencil firmly against your foot all around. Then take the best fitting 
shoe you have and mark the shape of that on the paper in the same way. 
take a tape measure, or a narrow strip of paper, and measure exactly where 


Be accurate; measure each foot, stockings on. 
prepared to make out your order 

Directions for Ordering.—Take a sheet of ruled letter end and number 
Then fill in as follows: 
4, Express office 
8, Amount of your remittance csiclened. 
12, Instep. 
of your foot and shoe with the above. 
TERMS, CASH WITH ORDER —Remittances may be in any of the following forms 
If none of these are within your reach, send money by registered 
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Our large force of salesmen — the U. 
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with durability. Heavy 
sole. Price, delivery free 


in U. S., $2.50. 
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Patent leather 
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ery free in U. 8., $3. 
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ensely popular styles of the James [Means Shoe. Where not obtain- 
ny of these or other stock styles, delivery charges 
the United States on receipt of $2.50 or $3.00, as indicated. 
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See direc- 


rated this system, and we had it in successful op- 


out to the consumers 


-Take a sheet of paper 
Place your foot upon it, and then, with a pencil held 
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In doing this let the tape touch at all points without 
You are now 
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County. 6, State or Terr. 7, Model No. and 
9, How many pairs ordered? Now the 
14, Ball. 15, Toe. 16, Size and width 


1, Your Name. 


13, Waist. 
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if the agency for this celebrated line of shoes has not 


ou an interesting offer. Send 
» Would you like to receive a call 


BROCKTON, MASS. 
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Do You Want a 


PIAN O Genuine Bargain? 


Hundreds of Upright Pianos returned from renting 
to be disposed of at once. They include Steinways, 


Webers and twenty other well known makes. Many 
cannot be distinguished from new yet all are of- 
fered at a great discount. Up- 
rights as low as $100. Also 
beautiful New Upri ae r 
$125, $135, $150 and $16 A 
fine instrument at $190. Good 


gig $10 down and $5a month. Freight rates are 
low. Write for list and our four plans of piano sell- 
ing. You make a genuine saving. Pianos from us 
bear the impress of Quality. Tilus. Piano Book Free. 


LYON & HEALY 


70 Adams St., CHICAGO 


house; sells Everything known in Music. 
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289 Lyndale Avenue North, 





ASK YOUR DEALER FOR 


The Munsing Underwear 


“The best made, best fitting, most 
comfortable, durable and satisfactory 
underwear at popular prices that modern 
machinery and skilled labor can produce.” 


For complete information as to styles, 
sizes, fabrics and prices address 


The Northwestern Knitting Co., 

















Birth, Fraternal, Professional 
Embiematic 
100 LATEST STYLE VISITING CARDS, POSTPAID, 50c. 


Seropies FREE. We have cuts of trademarks & embieme 


Business, Mcurning, 
and 


for all railroads, lodges and fraternal societies. Agts.wtd. 
Wedding Invitations and Announcements, 


E. J. SCHUSTER PTO. & ENG. CO.. Dept.F , St. Louis, Mo. 





(TASS PINS 


From our Factory direct 
to you. We sell Class Pins 
and Badges for Colleges, 
Schools and Societies; also 
* Society Emblems and Jew- 
els in Sterling Silver and 
Gold. Catalog sent free 

Cc. V. GRUUSE & CO. 
41 Clinton Ave. N. ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
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| Emperor. 


| the heiress of the country. 
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‘Did you think ,"’ said BF ne srt gy! a 
sion ‘that "Meyer hmidt were 
usual names for Fret y, the in 
cognito would n rf 

e dawn was grow softly out side, but 
there was sudden \ i li Steven's 
brain. ‘Then, then,”’ tammered, strug- 
gling to his feet, * Pe Oey 

Ihe lady, my pox g friend, is naught 
little danci from Genoa, whom 

he Emperor Napo- 

o remove from her 

‘Napoleon's Hohe,’ 





neither to the 











r presence conduced 

rnity—nor to the Queen's. The 
n is mighty particular about 
an Majesty's dignity. Our 





»vereign, however, determined 





t meeting.”’ 
Steven, and passed his hand 
( t as if the shadow of the 
yearned-for kiss polluted it 
‘‘And so that Meyer fellow is—?"’ 
‘Our little brother Jerome yes 
The Fiddler lifted a sweet worn voice 
while his bow danced lightly on the string 
and chanted to the absurd lilt: 


‘Nous allons chercher un royaume 
Pour not’ p’tit frere Jerome 


‘Twas the song of the soldiers before Jena,”’ 
he explained. *‘Sapristi, a taking ragamuffin 
tune! When our friends last night heard it, 
comrade, they took to their heels.’ 


is. 





And as Steven stared with ever increased 


wonder, Fiddle-Hans proceeded, in his mock 


ing voice: ‘“*The wicked flee when none 
pursueth. If there is one person the lit 
tle King is frightened of ‘tis the great 


Big Brother keeps an eye on him 
from the midst of victory—many eyes on him 
indeed. And little Brother has taken into 
its head that your humble servant is the most 
cunning of Napoleon's eyes. I had but to 
play such a one a air, you see, and his Maj- 
esty of Westphalia . his cnoice circle . . 





ie made a wide gesture and a sound mimick- | 


ing a flutter of wings: “Phew ...! Gone 
scared, like frightened sparrows!"’ 

“Gone?” said Steven; and though she was 
but a dancing girl from Genoa, and a bag- 
gage at that, his heart sank. 

“Gone,” said the Fiddler, ‘‘gone before the 
dawn. Sois Sidonia. Aha, Sir Count, short 
skirts, it seems to you, make the peasant and 
fine jewels the great lady! Ha, ha, to see 
your lordship draw away from the touch of 
her tresses! She brought you her own pillow 
last night, and wept over you and thought 
you were dead—tiil I bid her put her hand 
over your heart and feel its solid beating. 
Tis a noble child... and a greater race 
you will not meet in your travels. Why, ’tis 
Oh, there were 
The girl visits her foster- 


no lies about her. 


mother for a freak and a treat now and then 


—you never looked at her little foot, or her 


delicate eyebrow, she was but a peasant girl, 


| packed h 


| trees enveloped in mystery; 





pardi! But Jerome—' 

**Jerome!’’ echoed Steven, and, he knew not 
why, the fiercest spasm of anger he had yet 
felt seized him then. 

‘Jerome pinched her chin, as you saw,’ 
said the Fiddler, ‘‘and therefore back we 
er, Friedel and I, to her own castle 
for safety. . Meanwhile you slept. Come, 
come, never look so downcast,”’ he went on 
with a sudden change of tone, ‘‘is it not in- 
structive to know how the King of West- 

yhalia passes his time while all the manhood 
of his country is warring for the Empire, 
burnt in Spain, frozen in Russia?... and, 
at any rate, have you not had a night yuu 
will remember out of all your dull regulated 
yout h? Come forth and 1 will show you some- 
thing I warrant me you have never seen be- 
fore—sunrise in the forest.” 

The yard seemed very silent and empty. 
They were all gone; gone like a dream! 

*Come,”’ said the musician, ‘‘look up; have 
you ever seen so limpid a blue? look at the 
see the silver 
shine of the dew over every blade; ; hark to it 
as it drips from _ toleaf. "Tis every day 
a new.creation! . lcould make you Dawn- 
music, if there were not such music already 
for you to hear! Hark, what a whispering, 
what a lisping, what murmurs! Do you hear 
the birds?—that is your last night’s thrush at 
the top of the larch tree; he is singing under 
his breath now, watching the horizon; he will 
shout when the sun leaps up. Do you hear 
the humming of the bees?—(there is thy me in 
Mother Friedel’s garden)—and that is the 
sharp tinkle of the brook over the stones— 
eh, my God, what a symphony!... The 
breath of the forest, do you tee! it, cool and liv- 
ing? The savor of the crushed dew-drenched 
moss under your feet, do you taste it? and 
the smell of the young beech buds and the 
incense of the pines? And now watch, be- 
hold how the forest is lit up as with inner 
green fire. Dark and colorless stand the 
trees nearest to us, look within, how 
flame grows, how it spreads, live gold, live 
wunerald! And see there—O the scarlet on 
those fir trunks! The sun has risen. . * 

The Fiddler stopped speaking. Looking 
back upon it, Steven afterward wondered if 
he had spoken at all or had only made his 
thoughts felt. But his strange companion 
came toa standstill and took off his battered 
old hat and waved. it. 

“Farewell!"’ said he. 





the 





‘Mother Friedel will 


give you breakfast, and son Friedel is al- 
ready on the lookout for your lost retinue. 
Farewell, noble count, remember to be 
young!” 

‘Shall I never meet you again?’’ cried 
Steven, and his heart sank unaccountably; 


he added hesitatingly ‘‘Comrade?”’ 

Fiddie-Hans, moving away into the fore 

with light fantastic step, paused wistfully. 

*‘Who knows?”’ said he, over his shoulder. 
“If you know how toseek . . . why who 
knows?" 

He plunged down an cpening in the trees, 
where the sun made a golden path before 
him and the budding larches on either side 
were on fire with green flame. 








PHILIPSBORN’S 


F FREE E 4 ov pd ip 


A Valuable Fashion © Fashion st for TEE > Ladies. 
We offer to our mail order customers the identical ex- 
clusive styles carried in our great retail stores in New 
York, Chicago, Baltimore, Washington, Cleveland and 
Denver. We are 
the country’s 
largest ma- 
kers of 
women’s 
fashionable 
ready-to-wear 
outer garments. 
To acquaint an 
even greater 
number with 
their moderate 
price and 
all-round 
superior- 
ity, we 
make 
this un- 
exam- 
pled of- 


er. 



























Lieutenant 
Coat 


$ 


Prepaid 

Lieutenant Coat 
of 
front, back, 
and belt set 
with stitched strap 
of same material; 
small standing vel 
vet collar; i 
back; length 4 
inches; excellent value at 910.00 for 85,96. 

State your nearest express office and give bust measure when 
We will send coat prepaid, Try it on, examine it 
if not satisfactory, return and money paid will be 
run no risk whatever. Sample of material sent 


loose 


ordering 
eqnetally 
refunded. You 
upon request 
Write t today for beautiful style book No. 869, illus- 
trating and describing over 250 new styles of suits, 
skirts, waists, jackets, etc 

AGENTS WANTED. Write for full particulars. 


psborn 


M. Phili 
© ALAND 


Ghe 


Sketch 
Book 


A magazine devoted 
to teaching drawing by 
mail. Every number 
y iiustra- 











art, Students either at 
home or in an 
school are invited to 
send us their draw! 
If they are creditable 
we publish them in 


licity. 

sentatives - aad art 
school in a. 
One Soller @ year 
Single copy ten cents 


THE SKETCH BOOK, Fine Arts Building, Chicago 














From riches to poverty 


is a short step when a man dies uninsured. 
Have you provided for the future welfare of 
your wife and children? 
Send for booklet, ‘*The How and the Why.” 
We insure by mail 
PENN MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE CO. 
021 Chestnut St., Philadelphia 


ORNAMENTAL FENCE 


25 designs, all steel. 
Handsome, durable. — 
Cheaper than a wood 
fence. Special induce- 
ments to church and 








Kokomo, Indiana 


Good Salaried 
Government Positions 
You nee | put ns in a 
well mt position at a 
ver; an > 9g All ‘it thatis necessary 
is that you shall be an American over 
14, and able to read and write, Write 


for Civil Service Booklet, State age. 























Detailed advice and specia! in- 
structions régarding culture. 


Correapon 
Box 1198¢ Seranton, Pa. 
It will pay you to Investi- 
st our byeorsy bp don atl 
is an 


GINSENG 235 


become a successful grower. Send stamp Fon mh nahn cookies " 


North American Ginseng Co., Station C, Louisville, Ky. 
and Fifty Dollars 


Business Chance « we can sell you a 


business enterprise that will clear from one hundred to 
hree Hundred Dollars Per Month. Good in any town 
of 600 population or over, For particulars address 


Dept. A, 1132 Shelby St., Indianapolis, Ind. 


K FRUIT BOOK 


shows in NATURAL COLORS and 

accurately describes 216 varieties of 

fruit, Send for our terms of distribution. 

We want more salesmen.—Stark Bro’s, Louisiana, Mo, 
1 





or One Hundred 











Cawston 
California 
Ostrich 
Feathers 


A fine ostrich feather 
is as much of an invest- 
ment as a fine diamond. 
Good feathers last, stand 
recurling, don't break, look dull 
nor lose their life, 

Producer's Prices-- No Agents 

All our feather goods are sold 
direct at producer's prices and 
shipped prepaid in handsome 
pictorial boxes. Anything can 
be returned if not wanted, 
COMTESSE PLUME, 15 inches long, exposed quill 

and heavy head, Splendid quality; beautiful 

black. Better than is usually sold 

at $3.00. Delivered prepaid for . . $2. 00 

Same plume 16 inches long, worth $5.00, prepaid for $3.00 

17-INCH COMTESSE PLUME, made from the 
very finest black plumes of male birds. Especial- 
ly fine, strong texture. ade of extra heavy and 
wide stock. Better than stores usu- 

ally sell at $7.00. Prepaid for . $5. 00 









Same plume 2?) inches long, worth y :.00 at retail, 
delivered prepaid for oe 
GREAT CURIOSITY PREE. + gree ewe 


taken from the ostrich sent free with every order 
SOUVENIR PRICE LIST 

Our price list isa souvenir of the Farm, containing many 
beautiful farm pictures, and fully illustrated with engravings 
made direct from the feathers. Contains prices of boas, new 
style plumes, stoles, fans, tips, etc., in all grades and sizes, 
Sent free for 2c to cover postage and mailing. 

Cawston Ostrich Farm 
The Original Home of the Ostrich in America 


P. 0. Box 46 South Pasadena, California 

















Absolute o Range Perfection 


Sold for Cash or on 
Monthly Payments 


$10 to $20 
Saved 


Freight 
paid east 
of the 
Missin 
sippi 
River 
and 
fe north of 
he Ten- 
Dessee 
Line ; 
equal- 








7 
beyond, 


Your money 
refanded after 
six months’ trial if 
CLAPP’s IDEAL STEEL RANGE 

is not 50 per cent. better than others, My superior location on Lake 
Erie, where tron, steel, coal, freights and skilled labor are cheaper 
and best, enables me to furnish » TOP NOTCH Steel Range at a 
clean saving of $10 to $20. Send for free catalogues of all styles 

sizes, with or without reservoir, for city, town or country use. 
CHESTER D. CLAPP, 613 Summit St., TOLEDO, OHIO 

(Practical Stove and Range Man) 














LEARN 
TO WRITE 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


You can positively qualify to earn a salary from $25 
to $100 per week if you learn to write advertisements. 
Hundreds are doing so now. A beautiful prospectus 
giving full details. Sent free by writing to 
PAGE-DAVIS COMPANY 

90 Wabash Ave., CHICAGO 
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A Useful Necessit 00 

The PERFECTION iN ELECTRIC POCKET 
shipped promptly | by yal 

upon ‘only $1.00. 
You press he button and you 
have an instant bright hght. 
No smoke, no danger of 
fire, no odor, no heat. In- 
valuable about the house. 
Inexpensive to maintain. 
(,naranteed as represented 
or money refunded. Invalu- 
able to physicians, watchmen, 
postmen, ete. Batteries and bulbs 
essily detached, and renewed when re- 
5 cents, extra battery 30 cents. Booklet free. 











quired. Extra bulb » 














Ingham Novel: ‘., Dept, 66, “41 W. 24th St., New York 











a JARS AND TUBES 
nickly — hte’ discolors the 
_ ¥ ing corners will not & o 
‘or photo or gen- 
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mark hoy 5 cents (by mail, 10 cents), 4OTO Pas}; 
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Russia Cement Co.fases. Ninf f 
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The Peace Messenger 


The Masterpiece of the Celebrated 
Italian Artist ““Konneon,”’ size 1!xi4 
inches, BEAUTIFULLY HAND 
COLORED. Sent prepaid anywhere 

in the United States or Canada 
for 26 cts. M. O. stamps or coin, 
Illustrations of many other attractive pic- 
tures sent with each order. Address 
CHAMBERS COMPANY 








290 Caxton Building Chicago, Tl. 











t Who want permanent lu- 
A MS en Ss ego business affording 

ood living for a man 
of family, send for the attractive proposition on our two 
new popular-priced machines, stating territory desired. 


Williams Typewriter Co., Dept. C, Derby, Conn. 





e L S AT HOME 
Music Learning 220, 
VIOLIN, GUITAR, BANJO, CORNET or MANDOLIN. 

Our “booklet” tells how to learn to play any instrument ~ ee 


home, It is free and will interest you, Send your name to 


U.S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, 19 Union Square, New ¥ 





| used his throat. 
WY. | hillsides like thistle blows caught by an up- 





Collier's for October 8 1904 


| ANOTHER PASS AND AN 
ARTILLERY DUEL 


(Continued from page 11) 


To-day, for the first time in the five months’ 
campaign of this ariny, the fact that Ivan 
Ivanovitch is a big burly man and Nippon 


Denji is a little man unmistakably counted | 


in the Russian’s favor. 

If Ivan has big boots, 
blankets, big commissary and hospital wag- 
ons, and big horses, he also has big guns. 
With the Japanese his artillery has been sac- 
rificed to the size of the horses. His gun is 
small, like everything else about his army. 
It is of an old pattern, the range is a thousand 
yards less than the enemy’s, the shell three 
pounds lighter, the muzzle velocity three 
hundred feet less a second, and it can fire 
only one shot where the Russian gun fires 
two or three. Nippon Denji had led the 
world to a false conclusion by the way in 
which he used a poor weapon. But on the 
gist he was not against such clumsy adver- 


saries as those who made their guns the sport | 


of disaster at the Yalu. Instead, he was 


against European trained men of that arm of | 


the service which calls the best of the thin 
upper-crust of Russian intelligence for its 
office: s. 

As a hydrant commands a street crossing, 
so the skyline battery commanded the mouth 
ot the valley from which the central column 
of the left division debouched at dawn. In 
confidence the gunners, who had plotted 
every distance within range, waited for their 
target to appear. One of the Japanese bat- 
teries took up a position on a ridge. From 
the bottom of the valley it was as obscured 
as a man in the middle of a flat roof from the 
street; from the Russian hilltops it was as 

lain as the man on the flat roof from an ad- 
oining skyscraper. When that Japanese 

attery fired, the skyline battery turned on 
the switchboard of destruction. One, two, 


three, four, went the screaming answers | 
back over the fields of millet and corn, the | 
groves and gullies, to their mark. With the | 


first discharge they were shooting as accu- 
rately as the even quality of fuses and pow- 
der—the exactitude of chemical processes and 
angles—would permit. Withcut harm to 
themselves they could keep up the stream as 
long as they had ammunition. The Japanese 
battery was a battery with its hands tied 
against a giant with free and militant fists. 
The Japanese gunners had a new experience. 
The skyline battery proved the overwhelm- 
ing power of artillery when there is no ad- 
versary to take the venom out of its sting. 


Work of the Skyline Battery 


For our guns there was only one thing to 
do. Japanese courage does not bootlessly 
stick its head into the cannon's mouth; it is 
a quantity most skilfully used. So our guns 
ceased firing till they should have a better 
position and a clearer field. The skyline bat- 
tery not only silenced them, but it was the 
main compelling force, I judge, in making 


the news that rumor brought us at the conical | 


hill. The fire of the left had died down at 
g:30, and then we heard that the central col- 
umn of the left division had been checked. 
The ‘‘bag’’ seemed in danger. It was the 
turn of the central division to carry out its 


art. 

. While the left fought we had watched the 
positions of our own reserves on the nearest 
ridge and scanned the Russian heights in 
vain for a sight of a single infantryman. On 
the Kansuiten Valley ridge was one of the 
central division batteries. This was ap- 
proached by a gully leading from the valley 
of Towan. The slaty color of ammunition 
wagons choked this gully at a point just be- 
neath the crest. Officers and gunners had 
been loitering about at picnic ease. At ten— 
the most cheerful moment of the day for them 
—the Russian batteries began searching the 
valley of Kansuiten and the Japanese ridge 
overlooking it. We saw the gunners taking 
their places in the Japanese battery. A few 
minutes later they let go. They had a few 
rounds of almost uninterrupted service while 
the enemy located their guns. 

Then a battery high up on the Russian right 
took a hand. The figures which still loitered 
back of the Japanese battery did not seem 
much discomposed. They were at least tak- 
ing their time to reach cover. But suddenly 
blue puff-balls were blown out in every direc- 
tion. From our safe position they were pretty 
to look at; their significance assaulted our 
ears when we heard the shrill flight of their 
projectiles. The figures disappeared as 
quickly as a colony of prairie dogs which had 
been sunning themselves. 


Lt 


The Russians Score One 


Into the guns, over the guns, this side of 
the guns, in nice spraying distance beyond 
the guns, pointing about (the bull's-eye like 
the hits of a good marksman on a paper tar- 
get), with bursts above and spouts of earth 
beneath, the fifteen-pound monsters with 
their quarts of spreading bullets came. “A 
little over! A little short! A little wide!" 
ran the comments of the spectators, all intent 
on the game and not thinking of life and 
death. (But it was life and death, however, 
that lent the game its spirit.) We saw units 
dodging up and down to fire and that was 
all. But to fire was to draw more fire—fire 
that we could not adequately return. The 
thing was to move up and get a better hold 
on these long-range, rapid-firing adversaries. 
Our battery became silent. Receiving no 
reply, the Russians stopped. This round, 
so far as the guns went, had been decided 
in the Russians’ favor, I think. 

At 2:30 our guns broke out with fresh en- 
ergy. hose of the ridge battery, having 
moved nearer, could now pay back their old 
assailant in coin of kind. One of its pieces 
spoke harshly, like an orator who had over- 
Smoke rings hung on the 


big stretchers, big | 
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It is the most e 


is the only one advertised 
commend it to all classes. 

im the world. 
is disagreeable and unhealthy. 
The Angle Lamp. Then it’s so easy te 
filling lasts 22 hours. Lights and extin 
hest thing about it is the quality of its ‘light. It 


restful to the eyes—and means genuine comfort 
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showing thirty-two varieties from $1.80 up. 


THE ANGLE MPG. CO., 78-80 Murray St., New York a 





I will sell you a 14 Karat solid 
Gold Ring, Set with a Per- 
fectly Cut Genuine Diamond 


Ley Nmcwaron 


For $10 





It is a fifteen dollar ring If atter you get it, 


waniine 6 are at 


and fise’s. 
the 
lighting power of gaé or electricity, but is reliable and perfect! 
steady, and the expense to maintain it is far less than even ordi- 
“No under-shadow”’ is The Angle Lamp’s great ex 
That alone has helped greatly to make it famou 


30 DAYS FREE TRIAL 


good qualities for they cannot be told here. 
We will send you a book that tells 
—then you may try the lamp without risk 


My catalog proves it! 


“ and shows that the advance of more that 15 per 
cent on diamonds this year has not affected my” 
prices. They start at $5 and run to $825. 

Send me the $10 and Tl) send you the ring.or 
send me your name and I'll send you the catalog. 


HUGO BAER 


19 Maide: New York City 














WHY? 





From the time when we, as children, 
parents with our incessant “ why,”’ 
our interest in the things about us never tires, for we seem to 
know somehow, without thinking it all out, that the story of the great fascinating 
world as it is, if properly told contains more romance than any fiction. 
strange as it may seem, these stories have all been dry and deadly dull, locked up 
in text books or heavy works of science, 
interest wanes almost before we commence to read 


NOW COMES A SPLENDID OPPORTUNITY FOR YOU AND EVERY 
WIDE-AWAKE MAN AND WOMAN 





Twenty-five Profitable 
Volumes Containing 


» The Story of the $ 
. The Story of the Solar System 
ry The Story of the Ec 
4. The Story of the 
5. The ey of the Earth’s Atmos- 


Il. The Story of a Piece o 
12. The Story of a Grain of Wheat 
13. oe suey of the Cotton Plant 


Primitive Man 
15. The Story of Extinct Civiliza- 
tio: West 
16. The § of — Civiliza- 


it 
17. The Story the Alphabet 
18. = oo of Geographical 


19. The Stor Story of tees i of Building 
20. The Story of Musi: 
21. The Story of f Books 
22. The Story of eeeteeraphy 
23. The Story of Electric: 
. The Story of Rapid Transit 
25. The Story of the Mind 

Bound in rich, dark red buckram, with gilt tops, 
silk head-bands and gold backs, Every detail of 
manufacture will suit the most exacting. Each vol. 
(7% 2534) has a complete index. 

A mere glance at the authors named below 
will suffice to convince you of the wealth of 
learning at your service. 

Geo. F. Chambers, F. R. A. 8. ; 








Prof. H. G. See. 





ley, F. R. S.; Douglas Arc hibald, F. R. M. 
Prof. H. W. C ‘onn; Grant Allen; Prof. 8. J. Hie k- 
a B. Lindsay ; Edw. A. Martin, F. G Hon. 





C. Edgar; Frederick Wilkinson, F. G. S.; Eo- 
con Clodd, F. L. 8.; ; Robert An . M. A., F. 
A. 8.5 Jos. , ott P. L. Waterhouse, RL. Fe "A; 
F. J. Crowest; G. B. Rawlings: A. T. Story; John 
Munro, C, E.; ey Wilson ; Jas, M. Baldwin, 
P. L. B,, LL. D., Dr. Se, 

With Fag by William T. Harris, A. M., 
LL. D., U, 8, Commissioner of Education, Wash- 
ington, D. C. 











44 B, 23d St., New York City 
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first begin to tantalize our 
until old age creeps upon us, 


Heretofore, 


so moldy, musty, and uninviting that our 





25 Magnificent Volumes—1!000 Graphic Illustrations 


The New Library of 
Valuable Knowledge 


LD in the most delightfully entertaining way by the eminent scientists 
and scholars of America and Great Britain. 
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than any other; if you want evening after evening of en- 
tertainment and profit, cut the coupon off to-day. 
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and cut the coupon off. 

If you are a scientist, student or scholar, 
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your mind. 

Whoever, whatever, wherever you 
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for you. Here is the substance of a col- 
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that you cannot afford to be without, now offered in such 
a way that you can afford to get it, so cut the coupon off 
while the matter is fresh in your mind. 
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Small monthly payments 
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ward zephyr. There was now no bad shoot 
except from—from none other than t 
approachable skyline battery which swung 
its muzzles around to play onthe right. One, 
two, three, four, its shells burst four or five 
hundre d feet above the line of the ridge and 
over the valley of Kansuiten, which the ridge 
hid from our eyes. 
Directly we learned its object and the cause 
| of the outburst of all the guns on both sides 
to their full capacity. Through corn and 
millet of the slopes approaching the Russian 
1 right we caught the move- 
€ se infantry. 
The terrain which had profited 
the skyline battery now made it the sport of 
its own satire. Its target was invisible to its 


DOES WORK 
gunners. It was firing by estimate in a posi- 
on where the signals of results could not be THE OF 
asily received. he rapidity of the bursts 
Se same meet OS slowness of the 50 PAILS 


panese guns. But the faster the 
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than the Iver Johnson 
Revolver No safety mechanism could be 


























more simple and pe rie t—a device that means safety, 
utit. The 
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nti pay e 
need not be dled care’ rs : : 
with net Sadan ihod eaqetalizs f r or the morale of the Japahese. @ Do you realize what it means to 

tie w, it on the floor, hammer Meanwhile, the Russian “saddle” battery have an equivalent of fifty pails of 

rmmer—it can't possibly was receiving more than it could return. The MAP 

ff unless you deliberately s 18 wade 3 : vate cti is 

ouil the trigger j flashes from its muzzles were becoming in- water always ready, to extinguish any 
iver Johnson Revolvers are for frequent. One imagined that each shot kind of fire? 

sale at all dealers. might be its death gasp. Seeing their man @ This is what a Keystone Fire Ex- 







down, the Japanese increased their fire. Ten 
shr rfapnel to one that was sent were burst over 
the position. 


tinguisher in your factory, home, 
stable, or yacht practically is. It will 
quench blazing naphtha, kerosene, or 
The End of the Battle varnish, and it extinguishes fires in- 






Hammer, $5. Hammeriess, $6. 

Write for our bright little 
booklet, “Shots” and complete 
catalogue, free. 


Ter Johnson's Arms and a Works 















When the loud mouths spoke again, the in- accessible to water, dry powders, and 


fantry of the central division, with the cool of hand grenades. 

the evening at hand, was ready for the final a were ide as, r : 
act. Every Japanese gun was in action. We || 4 T° minimize fire risks and secure 
could still see our reserves on the slopes at 
| the right. The advance line which had taken 
} one trench must now be almost under the 
guns—hidden from our view, and the Rus- 











lowest insurance rates, you need the 
Keystone Extinguisher. Examined 
and approved under the standard of 
the National Board of Fire Underwrit- 


Some people cheat their health by 
wearing cotton instead of linen. 
It’s cheaper. Some manufactur- 


sudden flank movements of their agile, tire- 
less limbs? has often been asked. The answer 
is the kowliang, and, when not kowliang, In- 
dian corn, which is also plentiful in Manchu- 
ria. We had an object lesson to-day. All Write for it to-day. 
through the fight, with increasing curiosity, JAMES BOYD & BROTHER 
we had noticed (past the gully which led to oN F h Si Phil a , 
the ridge battery) an artillery ammunition ” ie eneunititinsisaatiidese tenets - 
r xving the cove a be > val- oufacturers o h NI, 
1in hugging the cover of a bend in the val Fire Hose, Hose Couplings, Hose Pipes, etc. 


7.56 &* Profit 


ley. It seemed as unattached in this action 
WAS AVERAGED BY 


as if it were lost, strayed, or stolen. All 
through the fight we heard the reports of a 

100 of Our Salesmen 
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Japanese battery—whose cough-cough-cough 
told the hill gazers it was on low ground— 
Their names and addresses will be furnished on request it 
desired. Our new method assures a hearing in every instance 


ers cheat their customers by sell- § sewet : be fsiheat 
i hem a cotton mixture for | Sians’ perhaps, as well, ields of grain. 4 : : 
ing - € : _ : | | What are our Japanese men going to do ers The most simple, substantial, 
t ine sc > | ps ; ; ; 

pure linen ts cheaper | when they no longer have hills to screen the and efficient extinguisher made. At 


your dealer's, or from us direct. 
@ Our free booklet, ‘Seconds Saved in Fighting 
Fire,” contains information of much value. 





Hold a thought and you cannot resist 
action; repeat the act and you have habit; 
the sum of your habits is what you are. 

If your habits of doing things are not 
producing right results, do not worry 
about your house or your goods or your 
customer; they are all right. Just 
go home and study yourself. 

When you have found out the right kind 
of thought to have, then hold that thought, 
act on it, repeat the act and you will fia 
that you have formed new habits on 
right lines, The increased efficiency 
will be immediately apparente 

You need help, however, to get at what 
right thoughts are in this matter of business 

You cannot see yourself as 
others do, 

The natural teacher is science — an 
orderly arrangement of what is known 
about any subject governed by natural laws. 

The Sheldon School stands for al! 
that is best and most useful in the science 
of business—the science of distribution, 
both by the personal and literary methods. 

No one is so wise that he knows it all. 
The Sheldon Schoo! can tell you about the 
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is pure Irish flax, every thread of 
it, a fact it pays to be sure of, Dr. 
J. L. Milton, late senior Surgeon 
to St. John’s Hospital, London, 
for Diseases of the Skin, says 
“Faith in woolen is a piece of fetish 
















































which we tried in vain to locate. 

It was in the kowliang back of the knoll 
over which we had just seen the battalion 
which supported it pass to the charge. The 
perfect concealment not only included the 
men and guns, but the flashes themselves, 
which broke under the cover of green leaves. 
You, gunners of the skyline battery, so tri- 
| umphant in the morning, it will be more gall 























worship: the use of it constantly science governing the art of distribu- 
brings ve iliness and m eagles from tion and this is comeing every one to you to know that your fairest mark you and accomplishes this result 
™ ~ . | pews aw at alll iec ; ag of 
ought to understand fully. Let us tell never saw at all! These pieces in range of Write today for Exclusive Territory and Details. 





which those who wear linen enjoy 
complete immunity.’ 





you about it now, 

rite at once, enclosing three 2c stamps 
for our new 48-pg. illustrated Prospectus on 
“TheScienceot Success{ul Salesmanship.”’ 


Sheldon School of Scientific Salesmanship 
- 1086 McClurg Bidg., Chicago. 





twenty Russian guns were as unmolested as : : : 
you on your eminence, and their deceit made The Aluminum Cooking Utensil Co. 
PITTSBURG, PA. 


the sport of their satire have a finer edge 

than yours! Need I say again that the Japa- Dept. 2 
nese never wait on the enemy, but go to him 
—which is the first instinct with a martial 
| race? Need I enlarge on the nerve of that 
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aud Dry Goods Stores. Write for instructive booklet to 
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artillery commander who serenely took his SHS 
| battery into that position? It is by such Our specialties 
| nerve that victories are won. are sold by our 
salesmen 
| Gaking Account of the Victory ONLY 
On the night of the 31st the Russians re- 

treated. On the happy morning of August 1 

we knew that we should not have again to NO MORE SCALDED HANDS 

r de over the stony ascents of Motien Pass, WOMEN: Write today for special proposition. 





only to descend as we had come. We were 
going over the field from which the enemy 
| had fled, to judge in the felicitous hour of 
vi ange! the manner of his going. To a sol- 
dier this hour is like the morning after the 
| girl of his heart has accepted his proposal. 
Now, the tower of Towan is a fine piece of 
old Chinese architecture. As a tourist I 
might walk ten miles to see it; | might spend 
an hour in looking it over—but not when a 
battle had raged in the neighborhood. On 
Monday morning last it was purely a symbol | 
of the joy of possession, and no drawing card 
at all compared to a battery of dummy guns, 
with which one lieutenant- general had tried 
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Herbert L. Joseph & Co.— Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry— 148 M 105 State St., Chicago 

Our individual responsibility is $250,000.00. Established 1882. 












We make a full line of boys’ 
and misses’ clothes in all the 
desirable styles and fabrics, 
We sell only to the consumer, 
thus saving you all the dealer's 
profits, 

Here are two special bargaina, 
express prepaid. 
No. 23—Russian one-piece suit 
of washable German flannel. 
Plaited skirt, full blouse, two 
box-plaits down back. Soutache 
braid trimming on cuffs, neck 
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Taught quickly and Pr te to befool another. On the rise where the 
ha etaiee akan” ta shaitred ; : 
ot amg Pater ye hou. | tower stands, logs of wood pointing over a and bot Cre be tee fav 
he ~ ; hese Ii on, The | parapet rested on the wheels of Chinese carts. | sound with white figure. Ages? to 10. Price, c, (prepaidy: 
aes Oh Saereene ge From the General Staff in St. Petersburg to | No. 16—Boye’ Rusian bloomer suit of gray mixed sulting, 
your success assured. ur | belt of same material trimmed wit ne braid. Detachabi 
hook “Profits for Tiastrators’ this Chinese trick is a sublime step. Heads re Bian aden Weer MAE Mk eae Act’ 
vy Rati <8 lee ington | set with slant eyes are not so easily deceived. | | Price, $1.58, (prepaid) _ 
tells how. It’s free. Ask now. | In the South African War the Baten used to ie or cur vere, STYLE BOOK ¥ 
‘ir nate > ¢, : aad ay 2 and misses’ suits, clo and overes 
ALSO | dig a conspicuous false trench which the || spgaz sure 60.,103 to 106 Dearborn 8t., Chicago, 11 
British would shell splendidly while the tar- | t 
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Pestineentng. Stenography, Mechanical and 


gets in another—a concealed ee ee | 


| | Use this system in your home, installing sanitary ‘ eee 
Electrical renege 2 ry Writing, Letter | | plumbing ‘chen city water is eanveliable. 2,500 and plied their rifles in security till they were Sa te ant on rs 
nalism, Ad- Writing, Story-Writing, Letter- 9 | | jiants in satisfactory operation. Enjoy the same found out. The real battery was on the made on a.quarter acre. W ith 
Writing. Our free book ** Profits of Knowing 9| | convenience as the best homes. Simple, durable and wooded knoll on the other side of the valley. my method success is certain 
Com sae overiaieg. Get Ki todos. wuccental. _Wetee fox large Mustented Catalogue © If the Japanese had fired at the dummy bat- | ,oia ¢7,000 worth. Y 4 a Tal tee 
. ; ape @ 80) 7, worth, qu can do as well, e you how for 5 cents, 
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Third and Delaware 
with the most savage satire. 
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lay the proof of slant-eyed perspicacity and sa mie oo are 
r i . | and get our sheet music. ‘ay after vou t 
accuracy. The dark thing with horses at- | ©. L. WINGATE MUSIC CO.. Oak Park, ll. 


tached we had seen through our glasses on | 
the previous evening shoot down the side hill | 
and stop like a toboggan against a stone Secured or No Fee 
wall had been a field gun in flight with the 
Guide Book Free 


° ‘ hound of shrapnel on ‘its heels. The upset 
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ells more about Patents than “a book published. 


t and ya! 
was as thorough as that of a locomotive anc Willson & Co., 807 F St. NW. Washington. De. 


tender that have gone over an Rog 
te | The ammunition cases had shot out of the 
Its u P to Y ( ) { ¢ limber and lay where they had fallen. The 
carriage rested on one wheel, with the gun 

wedged against a tree trunk. In the bat- 
tery’s position we found the explanation. 
There lay three dead horses almost in the | py maiz 
distances they bold when hitched in a team. 
As usual, the Russians had waited a little Suvatuatie in ellatins the 
too long. The Japanese infantry had crept pot pn piace ral rs pe pom 


THE GREAT PASSENGER LINE OF AMERICA— nearer than they supposed; the Japanese tion, effectually clearing and strength- 
- guns had let loose al] their blasts of hell at ening the voice. 
Y , ! . RA the critical moment. Probably gunners as 
N E W well as horses were hit ‘by that one shell 
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which meant the loss of agun. With half a 
team and a weakened complement the Rus- 
sians tried to escape. The regular artillery 


road continued through the woods for some | 
distance. But one of the escaping guns, from ‘ 
a lack of control over the teams or from ; 
the demoralization of the drivers, who evi- 

dently thought that they were shortening the | ‘ 


distance, bolted down into the valley by a side 


road. One, as we saw by the wheel tracks, 
went on, ‘he other could not make the turn, FOR YOUR REAL ESTATE OR BUSINES 
The lack of horses or of drivers or the fright 

of both from a shell made them try to turn at 


right angles. Men and horses, caisson and 

gun, went over ina tangle. Perhaps already 

the whisper of pursuing bullets was in the 

ears of the gunners, who got to their feet [ 

after the shock. (A dozen men, unfluttered P 


































by danger, as we learned the next day, were | 
unequal to righting the gun.) There was »} 
only one thing for the Russians to do, and . ° , 
that was to take the gun breech and’ run. No matter what your property is worth or in what : 
This the id. If they had not lost their . se ¢ 
heads and had kept on by the regular artillery city, town, State or territory It Is located 
road, they would have escaped. This the | 
Japanese would have done. There lies the | If I did not have the ability and facilities to sell your property, I : 
2 Pogo fe Rea grat Prag: Porn Lapa certainly could not afford to pay for this advertisement. This “ad.” { 
engagement emphasizes. ’ ’ (like all my other “ads. ) is practically sure to place on my list a num § 
On up the valley where the Russian en- | ber of new properties, and I am just as sure to sell these properties, 
campments had been yesterday the Japanese | and make enough money in commissions to pay for the cost of the i 
troops were settling dove in that fashion of | “tad.” and make a good profit besides. That is why I have the largest ’ 
order and cleanliness which lends even the | real estate business in the world to-day. i 
common soldier a certain @stheticism. In | Why not put your property among the number that will be sold as 
the houses and the shelters they had come | ff a result of this ‘‘ad.”’? 
ere Bac ——n of flies and the filth __ I will not only be able to sell it—some time—but will be able to sell 
From their new camps the little men of it quickly. Iam a specialist in quick sales. I have the most complete H 
Japan look up at the earth-colored tracery of and up-to-date equipment in the world. I have branch offices through- : 
artillery roads, adjusted with the same easy | out the country, and a field force of over 3,000 men to find buyers. 
angles to a retreating gun and limber with | I do not handle any of the lines usually carried by the ordinary 
its six-horse team as the curves of a railroad real estate agents. I do not make any money through renting, con- 
track to'atrain. The longest of these leads | veyancing, mortgages, insurance, etc., I MUST SELL real estate— 
to that skyline battery which, on the rst, had | and lots of it—or go out of business. I can assure you I am not going 
in a few hours, from a contemptuous altitude, | atiot business: Ou the coatears, 1 r Sad’ at thoct f th 
made the futility of others supremely ridict- | : yon ary, 1 expect to find, at the close of the 
lous and had its « futility made supremely year 1904, that I have sold twice as many properties as I did in 1903, if 
ridiculous in turn. Situated safely out of but it will first be necessary for me to ‘‘list’’ more properties. I want 
range, it silenced batteries, and later in the to list YOURS and SELL it. 1t doesn’t matter whether you have a farm, i 
day, by indirect fire, it threw scores of shrap- a home without any Jand, or a business; it doesn’t matter what it is worth, | 
nel hopelessly high over positions where or where it is located. If you will fill out the blank letter of inquiry be- Z 
there were no Japanese, while a perfectly low and mail it to me to-day, I will tell you how and why I can quickly ; 
screened Japanese uattery withia easy range convert the property into cash, and will give you my complete plan i 
ut the finishing touch to the battery in the q 
ave wn slo oWhieh was the very point of FREE OF CHARGE | 
the whole Russian artillery position set on and terms for handling it. The information I will give you will i 
the terraced heights in the form of a triangle. be of great value to you, even if you should decide not to sell. : 
: You had better write to-day before you forget it. i 
A Splendid Position ? If you want to buy any kind of a Farm, House or business, : 
i in any part of the country, tell me your requirements. I will ; 
The road to the skyline battery spoke a guarantee to fill them promptly and satisfactorily. 
0h 3 i 


volume of praise to some engineer. It held 


any pope ga Stor mgm It beef — 
enough of the academic capacity—the boo W M OSTRANDER 
repatsiian--af the higher branches of the 2 ° 9 162 North American Bidg., PHILADELPHIA. 
Surcoeam Russian army; a thing apart from 
the verve, the initiative which makes counter- ; 4 
attack the first premise of holding a defensive 
position. Ican imagine this engineer's exas- 
peration should he yo — the a 1 
of proper trenches and roads at the Yalu, . 
where vaantatiog Siberian garrisons,dreamily mail this coupon to me to-day mail this coupon to me to-day 
neglectful of the old-fashioned formule they | 
had learned at school, went out Xerxes-like 
in their contempt for their enemy, to meet j 
with s perace pe Orr wrmesmmuien 0 emery 0 Me al res 5. > spbabwatdeccnocarvcveccsabacdibbeesns 1904 is 
and adipose as the absconding of the old con- | 
fidential clerk toan old merchant. From the W. M. OSTRANDER W. M. OSTRANDER j 
skyline rg raat d all the eg eet positions 00d : . H 
from the Russian viewpoint of the 31st are North American Blidg., Philadelphia, Pa. 62 North ‘ " 
revealed. Where the onan Pass crosses S- aed American Bidg., Philadelphia, Pa. H 
the second range, the heights project in an a : . . ae ‘ | 
elbow that on its angles sinks by slopes into | Please send without cost to me, a plan for finding With a view to buying, I desire information about Bt 
an enveloping valley, which opens into a val- 
ley at the right and a valley at the left. At- 
tacking infantry must cross the levels—there 
was the rub—but once it was on the slopes Me 
the heights formed a tangent. Nature made ERA IRR S02 5a A RE eM aE 5 rece «SUR ae sr Kind of property sli nes a ae j 
the position for guns to delay the progress of ; : 
a superior force. Mla, pbasiawiateneseiabebdateneanieces iaphbah nil vs sentient cuntepsaeyiebeienes Eee sv Rndolfosah-en <updeqnaininn 
From the parapet, those who had been 
with our right — Po oy before, 
ointed out the abruptly descending ga a : fi 
tnrotgth which the central column of re eh OB OEY OE, osc -.02 05... caneenns RINE GEMEO ONE. Bite The price must be between &.................. ..and 
olumn had debouched in the hope | . : ‘ 2 
yas yee the flank and rear of the hee. and which I desire to sell for $........ hdres iséeeongitasiiakiie SE Oe ee ae «+ down 
sians. But the skyline battery had the | ' ; é — \ 
“drop” on the batteries of the central force Following is a brief description of the property :— I a... 8 s'cins ckabiiial ecadseciese one sition | 
of the left column and on all its infantry. ; 
All day a part of the Japanese line lay within 06 0.00.0. 000 chad cr uate e- Sons sc semme 66 ecees wesect ees cacees etinhiciide tasalatiwhelee oe eR sS 
two hundred yards of the Russian. If Nip- g 
n Denji put up his head, Ivan Ivanovitch PP Pe ee eee ee eee eee eee eee ee fe eee ee eee eer ee) Tee ee ee Tee ee eee ee ee - seer eeereesore eens . oe . cooce eve 2 tf 
et adozen bullets go. Nippon Denji is al- 3 
ways ready to charge if you give him the : 
word. But here the Russian had a grip of 
his hill, and he shot in a way that showed his 
disposition tostay. The Japanese had climbed 
part way, but when he put his hands on the 
. window-sill the knuckles were soundly Add 
rapped. The voices of the guns at his back pits Date 
spoke with no confident tone. 
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A Rain of Shell and Shrapnel 
As I have said, the fine edge of Japanese | : 


is skilfully handled. So at nightfall ! > a 
these two lines were still hugging the crests | { St. | ouis School of Fine Arts| Missouri County Bonds [No Baby Powder For Me 





























of two ridges with the forbidding and steep F ~ 1 Send for handsomely : j 
valley between them. Then the pressure of 31st Year Opens September 26th, 1904 ree— ey, 53 Ricatrated Brochure . sBobsts a devant on besoing t 
, : Ss : ’ D0 ari FREE, skin ¢ ’ lear —- 
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the central column of the army as a whole, branch of Fine and Applied Arts, including Book- illuse Missouri County Bonds (Drain- ; 
the right column being engaged in a topo- pom age ¢ and Ceramics. Competent instruct- ey age at 51 f 
oF : nr a ors from the Art Schools of Europe. trated Missouri Mortgage Bonds at 5 % 
graphically separate movement forced the An interesting illustrated booklet about the Missourt choot Bonds at ever 4% 
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Below the skyline battery, in the lap be- Raleey Ives, Director St. Louis on |i drawing interest. No loses, for wise t 
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from Eastern Hanks, business men, 





“saddle” battery. The difference between 
the two was that of the scene of peaceful 
target practice and an extinct inferno. If 
you wish to see what shell-fire may do, I com- 
mend you to the “saddle” battery. You may 


Those enrolling before December 
Ist will have unequalled opportu- souri : ete., customers of mine. Write—do it : = ‘ : : 
nities for study of all the arts at | | | yp ents now and get absolute security. book, and with first order for Spim Soap (25 cents), 
the World’s Fair. vestm nm Mo Spim Ointment (so cents; our album**400 Babies. 
WILLIAM H. COMPTON, 11 Wardell Bldg., Macon, Mo. Spim Co., C.B.Knox, Pres., 16 Knox Av., Johnstown, N.Y. j 


will send free, our “‘Cheer-up”’ 
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That's what you can be—that’s what you can earn 
every week. We can teach you by mail if you can 
read and write. We have qualified young men just 





Japanese shell cases where they had fallen. 
Goanienti shells had burrowed the earth like 


attention to every lesson. You're soon able FEE EERE Nothin like it. 
to make success of your own basiness or ively, entertaining, instructive, sociable. Any nem- 
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almost as.frequent as the ticks of a watch. | 9] tases. Nt tee en ne eae scwoore Write tay. we 1 Fair Souvenir Edition 222 ice. 






INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 
Box 1198 S, Scranton, Pa. 





The swaths of scattered missiles and of holes 
mapped the accurate line shooting of the 
opposing batteries on the plain. The Japa- 


THE AMERICAN POULTRY INSTITUTE Only Sc, Gilt edges Tic. Get it and start things goin 
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The Star Safety Razor 
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The first 4 only safe Ra perfection and perfect finish, assures 

ss, and a clean sha perfect safety to the user (absolutely 

t t ate the fa " y adapte » those having a stiff, 

iry bear I ~ away with the evils of the barber shop. Money and 

saved. Ready for use at any time or pla This razor has stood the test of 
000,000 vears—tl v ts excellence 


ers f . 
The Star ‘Safety Razor has been imitated but never duplicated. (In purchasin 
1 razor please remember the above fact CATALOGUE ON REQUEST: 
Razor, complete, $2.00. Handsome Sets, $3.50 and up 

New Star Diagonal Stropper, $1.50 


KAMPFE BROS.,8-12 Reade St.,N. Y.' 
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Learn the Truth 


Do you know 
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It cleans and preserves 








— - Sea pei the teeth as nothing else 
Knowiedge a Mother Should Have will do. Endorsed by 
Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter : 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have thousands of oa 
By WILLIAM H. WALLING, A.M, M.D. aap no substitute. 
New Edition. Enlarged and Niustrated. Rich Cloth 25¢ per tube at best 
Binding. Full gold stamp 00. toilet counters or direct from makers on 
Write for ** Other Peo opie’s OF and Table of Contents, als« 
100-page illustrated cataleg Looks of merit FREE receipt of price. 


PURITAN PUB. CO., Dept. W, Philadelphia DENTACURA CO., Newark, N. J., U.S. A. 


































SHELDON METHOD OF TREATING 


SPINAL CURVATURE 


If you are suffering from any form of spinal trouble, you can be relieved 
in your own home without pain or discomfort. A wonderful anatomical 
appliance has been invented by a man who cured himself of spinal 
curvature. Its results are marvelous. It is nature’s own meth- 
od. The scientific and medical world is amazed at the work 
being effected. Noted physicians in prominent medical insti- 
utions and in private practice are endorsing it. The Sheldon 
fethod relieves the pressure at the affected parts of the spine, 
the whole spine is invigorated and strengthened, all soreness is 
taken out of the back, the cartilage between the vertebre is 
made to expand, the contracted muscles are relaxed and the 













spine is strengthened. There is a bright hope for you, no mat- 

sr how long you have suffered. We have strong testimonials 
ry State in the Union. The appliances are being sent all over 
the world. Each one is made to order from individual measurements 
and fits perfectly. There is positively no inconvenience in wearing. 
We guarantee satisfaction, or refund your money at the end of thirty 
days’ trial. Write for our new book giving full infordiation and references. 
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WANTED 


We are sending stenographers throughout the 
United States (all charges prepaid) a handsome 
Australian Ebony Work Bex with heavy French 
Plate Glass Mirror inside of cover; also a rich 
imitation leather lap tablet and free samples of 





Pocket Electric Light (isc =») $1.00) Our Free Catalogue, PI I OT CARBON PAPER 
h eo t to iescribes many ot 
Door-Bell Gut&t, complete 1.00 | electrical novelties. We AND RIBBONS 


Telegraph Outfits 2 00 promptly refund money (non-smut) 


Home Medical Batteries 1.00 to 6.50 * f dissatisfied We send the above on approval to all Stenogra 
Battery Motors 5c. to 12.00 Agents Wanted phers whose request is written on a business letter 
Bicycle Electric Lamps 3.50 | These novelties sell om head. All we ask in return for these handsome and 

sight and are easily useful gifts is your aid in helping us to introduce 


Electri I 3.00 
eerie Mal end Porch Lemps shown. Everybody ts m- Pilot Carbon Paper and Ribbons, which is posi 


4 5.00 
Weter eraticen 10.00 ager ete —— tively the best made. 
1-Zh. p direct current motor 26.00 sioce, “Mg or poe Send for full particulars today. 
Miniature Clectric Railways 3.25 Aj) particulars for @ PILOT RIBBON & CARBON CO. 
Electric Scarf Pin 1.50 postal. Write to-day. 349 Powers Block ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
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Patents, Trade Marks, 


COPYRIGHTS, etc., 
Address MUNN & CO,, So%cttors,. 


Office of the SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN 
861 Broadway, New York. 
Branch Office: 625 F St., Washington, B.Q, 
Hand-book Sent Free on Application. 
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| nese seemed to say, **We will make yeu stop 
j any way.’’ They brought their guns closer; 
| they concentrated all available power of de 
struction on one point thev did at the 
| Yalu. In the actual gun positions themselves 
| the common sheljs had burrowed right and 


as 





j left and under the guns. Lay your hand 
| down on the parapet and a shrapnel bullet 
was under it. Seventy-five yards below on 
the slope was the finest victim of Japanese 
accuracy that the war has yet brought torth 
for gun had cestroyed gun One of the 
| spokes of the carriage lay where it had fallet 
| in the emplacement when it was struck. How 


| the wreck came to the position it occupied | 


| the Russians must explain. The breech-block 
lay by the overturned piece, which bore the 

| dat of 1903, and must have only lately come 

| from the arsenal. In the chamber was an 


gallant gunner 


unexploded shell just as the 
fatal blow came 


had thrust it home when the 


But the Russians had paid a far greater 
price than this in tribute to the Japanese de 
termination, which redeems, by the way they 
use it, the imferiority of their artillery. Re 


port tells us that here General Keller received 
his mortal wound. A shrapnel bullet in the 


ip for a favorite commander in this hell 
where Russian courage stood undaunted 
ay well make a story which will ring 


through hero-worshiping mediwval Russia 


He could see well here, though not as well 
as in the skyline battery. If his staff were 
with him, he exposed the very spinal cord of 
his force. Metinwhile, the Japanese general 














—he of a race that only a half-century ag: 
fought with swords in battle, where the 
leader must lead with his own fencing arm 

sat in safety, his staff around him, in touch 


with all his units, remedying errors and meet 
ing situations as they appeared. 

Keller was a heroic spectator, but not 
modern commander. While he looked on, 
his batteries, for lack of mformation—for 
the lack of the closely knit nervous system 
of intelligence—was wasting its shrapnel. 
He was as much out of place as the con- 
ductor of a train cowcatcher. He 
was simply a magnificent personality, and 
Vv ays personailitic Ss win decorations and 
} machines win victories. There are no heroes 

in the Japanese army Only skilful officers 
and units. A hero would be as much out of 
place in a great land campaign to-day as an 
engineer who cracked a stage driver's whip 
out of his cab on leaving a station 


a 
one 


of 





on the 
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Sultan of Sulu Wants a Pension 


HEN the Sultan of Sulu was notified 

some two months ago by -e wi Gen- 

eral Leonard A. Wood, U.S , Gov- 
ernor of the Moro Province, that President 
Roosevelt had abrogated the Bates Agree- 
ment, thus cutting off all of the revenues he 
had been deriving from the United States 
Government, the Sultan asked General Wood 
to send him to Manila to enable him to con- 
fer with the Civil Governor of the islands 
with a view to securing a pension from the 
Philippine Government that would enable 





him to maintain his royal establishment in 
the walled city of Jolo as it has been in the 
past, and incidentally to make a final settle- 
ment with the Government under the Bates 
Agreement. 

The Sultan and his staff went to 
under the guidance of Major Hugh L. 
|} U.S. A., Governor of the Sulu District 
Moro Province, whose headquarters 
Jolo, and that officer is included in the photo- 
graph on page 13. Major Scott is the cavalry 
officer who was treacherously betrayed into 
the hands of a band of renegade Moros, in the 
latter part of 1903, during an uprising of the 
fanatical Mohammedans on the Island of Jolo. 
He was shot through both hands by Hassan’s 
men and crippled tor life. On account of his 
excellent field work against the Moros, Major 
Scott has been recommended to the President 
for a brigadier-generalship by Gene ral Wood. 
Datto Hassan was killed by Wood's troops 
shortly after the attempt to assassinate Major 
Scott. 

During a conference with Governor Wright 
the Sultan proposed that the Philippine Gov- 
ernment give him an annual pension larger 
than that paid to the Sultan of Jahore, his 
personal and intimate friend, by the British 
Government of the Straits Settlements,which, 
he said, is $12,000. The Sultan explained that 
as the United States ‘tis a much wealthier 
country than England, I think its liberality 
should be proportionately larger.’’ He said 
the pension he was drawing from the British 
Government for their concessions in Borneoan 


Manila 
Scott, 
of the 





| waters, coupled with a substantial bounty 
from the Philippine Government along the 
lines he had indicated, would make him very 
comfortable. Governor Wright has not yet 
taken any action on this claim. 

The Sultan and his official family remained 


| in Manila about two weeks, and during that 


they were elaborately entertained by 
high military and civil officials. They re- 
turned to Jolo loaded down with valuable 
gifts from the Civil Govérnor and other mem- 
bers of the Philippine Commission to them- 
selves and families, in addition to which the 
Commission made the party a present of 5,000 
conant pesos, appropriated out of the public 


time 


| funds, with which they purchased many other 


presents for their wives and children. 

Datto Schuck, shown in the photograph, is 
a German, and a number of years ago was 
married to the eldest favorite ¢ 
Sultan. Aside from his parentage, Schuck is 
a thorough Moro. 
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Burnett's Vanilia 
Don’t let your grocer work off a cheap and 


is pure. 
Insist on having Burnett's.— Adv, 


dangerous substitute. 


The Use of Borden's 
Eagle Brand Condensed Milk insures strong, healthy chil- 
dren, as reputable physicians testify. Those who use it for 
their babies are spared the dangerous disorders of infantile 
digestion; their children mature as they should in weight, 








size and health. Deware of unknown brands.—Adr. 
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| tries, principal companies, dividends, etc. 
| should have it. 
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Greater Pittsburg 
Real Estate 


FFERS greater 
ments to the investor 
than any other city in 
the country. Place your 
money where it will 
work for you full time 
rather than in a bank where you receive 
but 3 to 4 per cent. while the bank makes 
from 5 to 7 per cent. by pure hasing mort- 
gages based on real estate security. 

The increase in the value of real estate is 
termed—the unearned increment —the 
profit coming to the careful investor 
through no effort of his own, but due sole- 
ly to increased population and demand. 


induce- 








If you want a little of this unearned in- 
crement; if you would rather have your 
money earning much more per annum 
tl 3 per cent., then put your savings in 
a popul lous and rapidly growing city. In 
selecting the city, pick out the most pro- 


gressive with due regard to its substan 
tiability. One that has vast industries; 
one that has unlimited natural resources 


almost at her door; one that can cite 
many instances of a natural increase in 
values of 100 per cent. per annum for a 


period of several years. 
Pittsburg is all this, and more 


(;reater 


“ ARLINGTON ” 


is the choicest residence section of Greater 
Pittsburg; accessible to all points in the 
district by rail and electric lines; has all 
improvements; Jots are all large, 30 to 60 
feet. Prices range froin $200 to $1,200, 
and can be bought on a payment of $10 


down and the balance from $5 to $10 per 
month. No interest or taxes after 
January 1, 1906; non-forfeitable contract 
for two years the event of illness or 
non-employment; free deed in the event 
of death; 10 per cent. off for all cash. 
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Write for illustrated and descriptive 
booklet “G."’ Do not delay. 


G. M. CYPHER & COMPANY 








McKeesport, Pa., or Pittsburg, Pa. 














LIGHT For YOUR 


9 test iT IRQ 


Furnish one good reference, Rd ou 
don’t want to remit with o: we 
will express this beautiful lamp, feiving 
100 candle power of opalescent, white 


’ 















light. Not or 
shades which break, but with imported 
air hole globes, impervious to heat an’ and 
a mantle which will _ = months 
with just ordinary 9 rmitted by 
National Board pty mak- 
tng it 1 y safe; construction and each 
lamp mpanied by directions ‘that a child can read 
and perate. Tank holds two pints 
no wicks, no odor, no smoke. 
next to sunlight. You can't afford to be without one or 
pore yiexy our home. POSITIVELY GUARANTEED OR MONEY 
D. Each @2.15. Double Lamp 83.50. 
STANDARD ai try co., eg? kK 
Established 1899 Ontario Bt. 
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This Acetylene Burner 


can be turned high or low and posi- 


tively will not smoke or clog. It will 
reduce your gas bill one half. Every 
burner guaranteed. $3.00 per dozen 


with order. 


CRESCENT NOVELTY MFG. CO. 
Chattanooga, Tenn. 

















THE APPLE 


For Gas Engines, Launches, AuTOMATic 






Automobiles, etc. 
No more belt, battery, commutator trow- 
» bles. Dirt and water proof. 
attached, increases power and 


i, Send for full particulars 













orage 
coils, timing devices, tk 
plugs, and al! kinds of ignition 
apparatus 


The Dayton Electrical Mfg. Co. 


121 Relbold Bldg., Dayton, Onio 
FRE THE MINING 
HERALD 


Leading mining and financial paper, giving all the news 
from the mining districts, and containing latest and 
most reliable information on the mining and oil indus- 
Every investor 

We will send it free for six months upon 
WISNER & CO., 32 Broadway, New York. 















request. A, L. 





Lawn Fence 


ate nte Made of Stee]. Lasts a lifetine. We 

BY YyyYY) yore se ie. fold " age: Re 

ale ces. cts. a t 

(| Hitt up. Chea Catalogue 


r than wood, 
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Free. 
Box 307 Munce, Indiana. 
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Something a Woman Can Do 
Lady representatives — in am “~ in the United 
States to sell our specialties. every family. 
GRAY ©O., 512 Elm Strest, sT. LO OuIs 








Tells all oben Patents oe How voy oe ll Weiet Wis to Invent 

for Profit. Contains cute of Mechanical Movements Invaluable to In- 

ventors. (VY WEARA & BROOK, Pat. Attys.. 915 F St., Wash., D.C. 
N. Y. Office, 200 Broadway, New York City 


é 



























ollier’s for October 8 1904 H 


We who own ‘Schlitz beer are the men who 





We Guard 
Its Purity 








brew it. 


One of us buys the materialsto get the best 


that are grown. 


Two of us superintend the brewing. The own- 








ers of the business maintain the absolute 





cleanliness. We cool the beer in filtered air. 


We age it for months, so it cannot cause 








biliousness. We sterilize every bottle after it 




















is sealed. 


We who fixed this high standard are the ones 


who watch and maintain it. 


The result is pure beer——the costliest and _ best 
beer that’s brewed. Yet it costs you nothing 
extra, save remembering to say ‘“‘Schlitz.’’ Ask 


for the brewery bottling. 
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N°* you must tell me true,” she cried, 
iN] 
4 


\ 
When he declared his soul wa raptured 


| must feel your love 


I yield my heart as captured 


=e 
Here above thy head I hold 
abisco sweet, and all my treasure, 


1 you must tell me, lover bold, 


Which choice will give you keenest pleasure. 


me, he cried, “‘here at thy feet, 
Tis hard to choose "twixt one and tother, 
ist to prove my taste is sweet, 


I'll eat the one, and keep the other.” 


NABISC 


Enthralling in their subtle flavor, they tempt beyond resistance those who love life’s sweetest joys. 
The flavors are Lemon, Orange, Chocolate, Vanilla, and Mint. 


SUGAR 








WAFERS 


Like an almond in appearance and 


FESTINO Another confection from the National Biscuit Company. 
flavor with a shell that dissolves on your tongue and surprises you with a delicious kernel of cream. 


NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY 











